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UNDER TH E C A N V A S;
Or, How H ira m ancl M ira n d y w en t
t o th e C i r c u s a t F a r m in g to n .
The sun rose on schedule time Tuesday
morning, but Farmer Hiram Hayeauclover
had already been up some thirty minutes.
He finished milking the fifth and last cow
about this time, carried in the pail of foam
ing milk. Then he unchained the cows and
silently started them off for the pasture.
After they were disposed of and the last
bar had been put up, Farmer Hayenclover
turned round and contemplated the wea
ther. The sun was sulking behind a bank
of clouds and the mists rested gloomily on
the mountain peaks. Only here and there
could a bit of blue sky bo seen and even
these had a transitory, uncertain look.
Somehow or other, the prevailing gloom
of the weather seemed to please Farmer
Hayeanclover for he grinned broadly and
started for the house chuckling half audi
bly to himself as he went.
Reaching the kitchen he found breakfast
already on the table and his wife some
what out of patience at the delay.
“ Pears like it takes you an awful long
time to drive them critters up to pastur’ ,”
she remarked, as Hiram washed his hands
and combed his hair.
Hiram sat down to breakfast without
replying. Twenty-seven years of married
life had taught him better. Finally he
said:
“ Mirandy.”
••Well?”
••It looks mighty kinder unsartin like
fer hay weather, to-day.”
“ Then you can build that piece of fence
down in the south pastur’ that you've
been atalkin’ about for so long a. time,”
quickly answered his wife.
“ I s’pose so,” he replied dubiously.
Then he sat bolt upright and blurted out:
“ Say Mirindy, lets go to that circus at
Farmington to-day.”
The effect of this was startling. Mirandy’ s hands rose with a gesture of
astonishment, letting fall her knife and
fork which overturned a teacup in their
decent. Mirandy simply gazed at Hiram
for a moment as though she thought he
had taked leave of his senses. Then, with
a gasp, she recovered her breath and said:
“ Hiram Henceforth Hayenclover! I am
astonished! I haven’ t been so taken back
since the time, twenty-seven years ago,
when you plumped right down on your
knees in our front parlor and asked me to
marry you, that is,” she added reflectively,
"unless ’ twas the time that white-faced
heifer walked into the kitchen an’ ate up
six of my fresh-baked punkin’ pies.”
Before Hiram had time to object to be
ing classed with the white-faced heifer, his
wife continued:
“ What on 'arth are you a thinkin’ of
to talk of going to a circus; you risin’
sixty-two and me bein’ sixty, come the 6th
of September! A n’ you an’ me both church
members in good and reg’lar standiu’ .
I’ m surprised.”
“ Yes, I k n o w ,” said Hiram, “ but Iv’e
been areadin’ them peices in the R angeley
L a k e s about the show and they say it’s
,ies’ as instructive and intellectual as a
school exhibition and tliet there ain t
nothin’ bad about it noways. When I
was down to the village yesterday I took
one er them bills they’re distributin’ round
and I've been a readin’ of it.”
Here he took from his pocket and un
rolled on the table a long yellow bill

covered on both sides with the usual start
ling pictures, superlatives and exclamation
points.
“ Jest look at this now ,” said Hiram,
pointing to the picture of a troup of per
forming seals and sea lions. 1‘Wouldn’ t
you like to see them ? See that big feller er
playin’ a drum.”
“ Have you clean lost your head, Hiram?
I believe you’d believe anything you saw
on a circus bill. Now I know that there
can’ t be no such thing as that. Nor I
don’ t believe they’ve got a peacock that
rides round on that hump-backed cow
there that they call an ‘East Indian
Zebra’—’ taint in the natur’ o ’ things that
they should have; but I should like to see
those elephants and camels.”
“ And them trained horses,” added
Hiram.
“ Yes, and those little bits of ponies.”
So the end of it was that Hiram and
Mirandy put on their best Sunday-goto-meeting attire and were down at the
station one hour and twenty-five minutes
before starting time.
“ It’s always best to be in time,” said
both Hayeanclovers together, as they
looked about the deserted station.
After the train started, Hiram espied,
out on one of the open cars, a neighbor of
his. He nudged Mirandy. “ We ain’ t the
only fools up our way. There’ s Bill Natew ood out there. I’m going out there.”
“ No you ain’ t neither,” said Mrs. Haye
anclover, decidedly. “ If you’re reckless
enough to try and get across from one car
to another when the train’ s agoin’ as fast
as this [the train was laboriously climb
ing Sluice Hill at the rate of six miles an
hour] I ain’ t foolish enough to let you.
Likely enough, too, that conductor’ d make
you pay another fare if you changed your
seat. I’ ve read of such things being
done.”
So Hiram staid where he was, nor
changed his position till the train pulled
into Farmington.
“ Now, Hiram, look out and keep your
coat buttened up so the pickpockets cant
steal your watch,” said Mirandy as the
pair were swept into the crowd that
swarmed up toward the main street.
“ We want to get a good chance to look
at the precession, fer it’s goin’ to be a
mile long,” asserted Hiram recalling the
statement on the yellow bill he had read
so carefully.
Of a sudden, far down Main street, came
the sound of a band, and in an instant
the head of the procession came in view.
“ Here they be! Here they be!” ex
claimed Hiram, hopping up and down in
his excitement.
“ Well, I never thought I’d live to see
the day that my husband’d be caperin’
round like a six-days’-old calf,” said Mi
randy, with withering sarcasm.
The one alluded- to quieted down some
what, but kept venting his feelings in low
whistles of astonishment and admiration.
“ See them camels!” “ Look at that ele
phant’ s cars!” “ See the nigger band!”
“ Look at that man in there with that
lion!” But v/hen the scream of the calli
ope at the end of the column first started
up both Hiram and Mirandy opened their
eyes (and mouths) in amazement.
“ Dinged if I don’ t believe they hitched
on the engine we came down with,” said
Hiram.
•No, tain’ t that,” replied his wife, “ the
noise comes from that smokin’ , steamin’
wagon over there, an’ I’ m blest if ’ taint
aplayin’ a tune.”

“ Waal, so it is. W ho’d a thunk it! I
swow it must take lots o ’ trainin’ to learn
a steam engine how to play music like
that. I’m glad I come.”
“ So be I, Hiram.”
Afternoon found our pair of sightseers
on the grounds, bent on seeing all there
was to see, providing it didn’ t cost too
much.
“ Y ou’ d better go and get the tickets,
Hiram,” said Mirandy, “ and see if you
can’ t get ’em for less, s’ lo n g ’ s you take
two. They orter make a reduction where
a person buys a lot to once.”
A t the end of five minutes Hiram came
back.
“ Twant no use,” he said dejectedly, “ he
wouldn’ t take a cent less and I had to pay
him half a dollar apiece.” ,
“ Well, you never was no hand to drive
a bargain but if I had bought them tickets
I know I could have saved something on
them. Land sakes! men folks aint got no
head for business anyhow.”
And thus, giving her idea on the worth
lessness of mankind in general, Mrs. Haye
anclover followed her husband intothe tent.
“ Gosh, what a big tent,” ejaculated
Hiram. “ Must have taken ’em a week to
put it up.”
“ Oh Hiram! do look at them great big
critters in that tank of water. What be
they? There’ s the name down below ’em.
W hat’ s it say? I cant see without my
specs.”
So Hiram leaned over the rope and
slowly and laboriously spelled out “ H -IP -P -O -T -A -M -I.’ ’
“ W hat’ s that spell?” asked his wife.
“ Dunno, I calkerlate they must a got
the letters mixed up when they wuz a
printin’ of ’em.”
Pausing before the ostrich pen Mirandy
was very much interested to know where
the plumes that she once paid a milliner
three dollars apiece for came from. Seizing
Hiram by the arm she said:
“ Now either them ain’ t l-eal ostriches
or else I got cheated when I bought them
plumes, for I know that thei’e aint no sech
feathers as them groovin’ on these ugly
great critters, an’ I’m agoin’ to tell my
milliner so when I git home. The idee of
three dollar ostrich plumes growin’ on
that kind of birds!”
Hiram had wandered away during this
last remark and was staring at a snaring
panther.
“ Don’ t get too near, Hiram, you don’ t
know but what one of ’em might get out
and chew you all up. I read once of a
menagerie that got loose and eat up every
one in the tent. Goodness, I wonder how
anyone could get out of here if the animiles
did get out. I almos’ wish we hadn’ t
come. Let's go into the other tent where
the circus fellers perform.”
“ Now we want to get a good seat,” she
continued as they found themselves within
the main tent. “ There’ s some over there
that looks as though they might be sorter
easy like.”
So over they went to the reserved seat
section and started to go in.
“ Checks, please,” said the attendent.
“ W hat’s he mean, Hiram?”
“ Dunno,” was the reply.
••Reserved seats, 25 cents,” said the
man.
“ W hat! twenty-five cents jest to sit in
one of them little cheers? I guess not
much! We may look as though we came
from the country, but we ain’ t green
enough—”
“ Twenty-five cents or stand out of the
w ay,” roared the attendant.
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Reluctantly Mirandy moved off, telling
Hiram, the attendant, and every one else
within the radius of her voice, just what
she thought of such “ bare faced robbery.”
In fact, they did not get over the affair
till after the circus proper was well under
weigh. In the excitement of trying to see
all that was going on in tw o rings, one
stage, three trapezes—to say nothing of
half a dozen clowns in different parts of
the big ring—both Hiram and Mirandy be
came totally oblivious to time and place.
Hiram forgot that he had twenty tons of
hay still uncut, and Mirandy, that to
morrow would be churning and ironing
day, as well as the day she had selected to
go berrying. From the time the perform
ance commenced till the last race was
over, all that could be heard from either
was:
‘ ‘L ook over here!’ ’
“ See that will you!”
“ Gosh, but I wouldn’ t atliunk it!”
“ Look! look!! look!!! Mirandy.”
“ I swow, but that feller can ride sonyS-’ ''
“ Je$t §00 them seals you said couldn’ t
do nothing that the bills said they could!”
“ Gosh amighty ain’ t that racing!”
“ W hoop! Bet ft dollfir the black one’ll
win!”
“ Hiram! Hiram! Set down. The idea
of you, a church member in good and
reg’lar standing, rising up and hollerin’
like that. I’m ashamed of you. Set
down!”
And Hiram sat.
After it was all over and Hiram and
Mirandy were safe at home they talked it
over.
‘. ‘On the whole, Hiram, I don’ t think I ’m
sorry I went, be you?”
“ Not by a whole pertater patch,” an
swered Hiram.
And when he went up to pasture with
the cows next morning he tried to vault
the fence as a circus performer would.
And he barked his shin.
And Mirandy said it served him right.
‘In the “ Kicker’ s Column” of the Rum
ford Falls Times, G. A. Eastman ventilates,
in rhyme, his disgust at having the Rum
ford Falls & Rangeley Lakes Railroad
cross his farm. It is an ancestral ranch,
a sort of an heirloom and if not brought
over in the Mayflower the former owners
were, for he says:
It was my w ife ’s fath er’s farm—
I cam e from Pilgrim stock —
My w ife ’s great grandfather’s farm,
He cam e from Plymouth R o c k .”

He had thought to protect himself and
fai*m with his gun, but the thoughts of
prison detered him, so he has decided to
fence the “ Horrid old Railroad” in. The
closing stanzas are too good to be left out,
in fact, when Rangeley celebrates the ar
rival of the road, the whole must be read
as one of the taking features.
Get off my farm! you stuck up dudes
W ho sit in there and grin,
I ow n this farm, railroad and all,
And I will fen ce it in.4
Ding and toot you old black fiend,
Y o u ’ll find when you com e back
A fen ce without a gate or bars
Built straight across the track.
Then you stuck up dudes inside,
Y ou Pullman upper crust,
Y ill know this cod g er owns his farm
And let the railroad bust.
Y ou 'll find this railroad all fen ced in.
’Twill do no good to talk.
If you must travel to the Lakes
Just take your legs and walk.
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HIS ONLY VACATION.

Haying is a little better than half done.
N.
P. Noble is boarding at Phillips HotelTH E VETERAN SPECULATOR WAS RE
MINDED OF IT BY A REMARK.
during the absence of his family at Rangeley.
The funeral of Mrs. Wesley Hoar, who T h e S to r y o f a D a y W h e n t h e M a n o f
died Thursday, took place Saturday at 2
S p le n d id N e r v e H a d a n E x p e r ie n c e S h o w 
P. M.
i n g T h a t H e W a s N o t Devoid o f H u m a n
Tennis enthusiasts are talking of a clay
E m o t io n s — D id t h e W o m a n K n o w ?
court.
“ Perhaps if I was devoid of human emo
Every thing is waiting “ till hayin’ s tions,” growled the young speculator, “ I
done.”
might be as cool as you are.”
Native string beans and cucumbers are
The veteran puffed in silence for awhile.
in the market.
Then he said:
“ You remind me of tho only vacation I
Miss Gertie Brimigion is at home from
have taken in ten years.”
Somerville, Mass.
He puffed again and allowed the smoke
Perham stream has been literally fished
to ascend his nostrils, while the others
to death this year.
waited expectantly.
The work of grading the school yard
“ I had been overpersuaded,” he said,
will be commenced soon.
“ by some very dear Mends to join them
Mi's. Jacquin, of Haverhill, Mass., is in a yachting party. They had an idea
that my nervous system Avas breaking
visiting her father, Silas Wing.
down” —
Mrs. Francis Mariner has been visiting
His listeners interrupted with a guffaw,
her sister, Miss Amanda Church.
and ho smiled with quiet enjoyment.
“ The collapse of adamant,” murmured
It is not yet decided how many of last
the junior partner.
term’ s teachers will return this fall.
“ A n d,” added the veteran, “ they almost
Native peas are down to 25 cents per made me believe so. Anyhotv I w as under
peck, and very plenty at that figure.
the weather—digestion, I g u ess —and, as
the market was very steady and my inEd. Greenwood and wife have been tak vestment seemed to be perfectly secure,
ing a short vacation at Peak’ s Island.
they got me away on their boat. For a
Miss Emma Timberlake, accompanied by whole week we were at sea, Avith no g rea t
er excitement than an occasional five dol
Miss Mildred and Emmie, went to Liver
lar limit game. Then avg put in at a big
more, Monday, for a short visit.
resort on the coast. ’ ’
Again he puffed away in silence for
Mr. and Mrs. Walter Sawyer, of Lowell,
Mass., have been enjoying a very pleasant some moments. When ho went on ho spoke
more slowly:
three-week’ s stay at J. F. Toothaker’s.
“ I

have o fte n th o u g h t th at i f

avo

had re

Francis Wheeler, one of the old residents m a in e d a w a y a n oth er day or tw o m y Avhole
of the town, has been vei*y sick, the past life w o u ld have been ch an g ed . M rs. J o h n 
week, but at last reports was on the gain. son, th e Avifo o f m y host, had in v ite d a
Miss Ethel Bacheller, accompanied by
her aunt, Mrs. Sanborn, from Somerville,
Mass., is at home for a few week’ s vaca
tion.
J. F. Toothaker and O. W . Russell, are
cutting the hay on the Harry Hamden
farm, on Bray Hill. Grvand Byron is
helping them.
James Morrison, Esq., will commence
building his new house on School street
as soon as haying is over. He will put
up ft very pretty house, which will be a
decided addition to the town.
There has been a change in the Sandy
River force, Fred Davenport going into the
machine shop with Master Mechanic
Greenwood, his place on the freight being
taken by Andrew Sawyer.

v ery c h a r m in g y o u n g la d y — in fa ct, tho
sw eetest Avoman it has been m y fo r tu n e to
m eet— an d I m u st a d m it th at her in flu en ce
o n m e w a s v ery great, in sp ite o f ou r
y o u n g fr ie n d ’ s c y n ic a l ju d g m e n t o f m o. I
w o n ’ t a ttem p t to d escribe her, gen tlem en ,
b u t I had n o t been w ith o u t ex perien ce in
the w orld, a n d I believe y o u w ill g iv e m e
c re d it fo r n o t b ein g easily sm itten . I ce r
ta in ly w a s in a ba d Avay, an d I had g on e
to bed th e n ig h t b e fo re w e lan ded w ith the
d e te rm in a tio n to p lay m y t ru m p card in
th e m o rn in g , an d, i f it w o n her, to sell
o u t an d q u it th e street fo r g ood . I rarely
m a k e a d e cision o f su ch a solem n natu re,
fo r life is to o sh ort fo r a m a n lik e m o to
be v ery serious, b u t w h en I d o I never
break it. I am to o g ood a g a m b le r to fly in
th e fa ce o f fate.

“ When I walked down the gangplank
that morning with her at my side I was
resolved to settle matters before avo Avent
back to the yacht. We strolled along tho
During his recent trip down country
beach, with the rest of the party not far
Frank Russell ran across Alec Cameron, behind, and I began the game with her.
formerly on the Phillips & Rangeley. Alec I Avon’ t weary you with a d escrip tion of
is now on Wiscassett & Quebec, is married, tho way the hands Avere played, b u t she
settled down, and doing well.
was a very bright woman, and it Avas not
Miss Blanche M. Harrington, of Bath, easy to reach a sentimental climax Avith
her. I was doing v ery well, however,
who is summering at Farmington, is in
when Johnson called out to me to step up
town each Wednesday giving lessons in £o one of the hotels with him.
elocution. She has a class of three, con
“ ‘ I guess y o u ’ il Avant to see th o ticker,’
sisting of Misses Annie Timberlake, Cherry he said sly ly . ‘ J on es & Co. have a b ra n ch
office here, an d the R adies Avill e n jo y a
Bangs and Mrs. W . S. Skofield.
w a lk on the p iazza w h ile we aro lo o k in g
E.
H. Shepard has sold his house at the
at th e q u o ta tio n s .’
upper village to Mrs. Amanda Edwards,
“ I could have cursed Johnson Avith
and commenced on his new home on the great pleasure for tho untimely interrup
Golder lot. Mr. Shepard will build a two- tion, but to refuse meant possible betray
story house, the plans being by Coombs, of al of my purpose and so I acquiesced.
“ ‘ Oh, can I not go with y ou?’ asked my
Lewiston.
loA'ely friend. ‘ I have alw ays Avanted to
We are sorry to announce that J. F. knoAV how you men do business in Wall
Toothaker lost a very handsome pound street, and perhaps you Avill be k in d
trout on a neighboring brook a few days enough to e x p la in it to mo. ’
“ Of course I assented gladly, and she
since. It Avas the only large one the sher
iff has had a look at this year and he went into tho office Avith us. Boforo look
ing at the tape I gaA’e her a general de
sighed bitterly as the fish Avhisked off in
scription of how the ticker worked, Avhile
safety.
Johnson Avas talking Avith tho manager of
The selectmen are considering the m atter the office. In tho midst of my explanation
of guideboards. The tOAvn, at the last I happened to glance at Johnson and no
March meeting voted *100 for the purpose ticed that he had turned very pale. He was
quite agitated. While I Avas wondoring
of erecting guideboards as the I u a v directs.
what AAras up he rushed over to the ticker
It is noAV necessary to select w hat points and caught hold of the tape. He had hard
shall be marked, and decide on the style of ly glanced at it before it slipped through
boards to be erected. It has been many his fingers, and it was all that ho could do,
years since the tOAvn put up boards and although he usually kept a stiff upper lip,
alm ost eA'ery trace of them has disap to aA'oid making a scene. Of course that
peared. The old ones Avere of \A-ood. The prepared me for something unusual, and
perhaps it Avas that that sa^ed me when I
new ones Avill be of iron.
picked up the tape.

“ There had been a terrible slump in the
market the day before, and as I looked at
the quotations I saw that I was a goner. I
can remember the scene as though it Avas
before my eyes. I had taken tho very stock
in which I was interested to illustrate my
explanation to my companion, and I con
tinued to use it as I showed her the tape
“ ‘ There,’ said I, ‘ you see the quotation
was 106 when we left New York. If a man
had 5,000 shares of that on a margin of
10 per cent’—I had to put up pretty stiff
margins in those days, gentlemen—‘ he
would now haA7e lost §30,000, for you see
it is down to 100, and every point it goes
doAvn means the loss of $5,000 to h im !’
“ She was quite excited. ‘ Oh, tho poor
felloAv!’ she exclaimed. ‘ Isn’ t it terrible?’
“ Johnson told me afterward that I wore
as pleasant a smile as ho ever suav on my
face. The ticker moved again, and thero
was my stock at 99. I looked at the clock,
which gave New York time. It wanted
five minutes of 3. In those five minutes
the stock dropped two points more. Then
the ticker stopped. The exchange Avas
closed for the day, and I was $45,000 poor
er than when I had left the city. My dream
was over. I was too poor now to indulge
in sentimental fancies. I don’t suppose
she ever understood the change in my be
havior toward her, but Johnson had been
hit hard, too, and we excused ourselves
that night and took the first train back to
the city, while she remained with the
yachting party. Perhaps Mrs. Johnson
told her. AnyhoAV I havo never seen her
since, and only knoAV that she is married
to a devilish rich felloAV, who isn’t in tho
street. ’ ’
He puffed again, but his cigar was out.
The young speculator got up and put his
hand gently on his shoulder.
“ I ’m devilish sorry I spoke, ” he said.
“ Come, let’s have a cold bottle.”
The veteran smiled and lot his chair
sink back to its normal position.
“ That’s all right, old felloAv,” he said.
“ I bear no grudge. It’s time to go home.”
—N cav York Sun.

T H E RAIN GAMBLERS.
Fortumw W on and Lost Every Day In the
Monsoon In Calcutta.

Come doAvn again to where old Chooni
Lall himself sits cross logged—cheery, gen
ial and wrinkled. He is always glad to
see you. He never mentions a bet. You
ask the price, unable in tho clamor of
tongues to hear and understand. He mur
murs 6j4. Come, let us bet, and see how
it is done. Here goes for 10 rupees. The
broker holds it up—more shouting, more
laughing, more fingers held up. He tells
you ho has sold it at 7; the price is rising.
Supposing that it rains between now and
9 o’clock at night, wo shall win 6 rupees
for every rupee of our stake, our own ru
pee making up sevon, the quoted price.
Chooni Lall will take an anna in every rupeo for brokerage. He is already worth
many lacs, for fortunes aro Avon and lost
hero CATory day in the monsoon.
The very sugar cane seller at tho door,
who doles out sticks of sugar cane for 2
pice, is worth thousands of rupees. You
can bet either Avay, for or against tho rain,
for today or tomorrow or against any fixed
day, if you can find a taker. You can take
your choice of tho two periods of hours
from 6 a. m. till noon or from 6 a. m. till
9 p. m. Of course to a man who bets that
rain Avill fall in tho first period far longer
odds aro offered. It rarely rains, even in
tho monsoon, between those hours, and I
have seen 400 to 1 offered.
Rich men deposit large sums with Choo
ni Lall—he is also a banker—and lay odds
on tho rain falling within a certain month.
For tho month in which tho monsoon usu
ally breaks they lay 5 and 6 to 1 on tho
rain, and it would undoubtedly bo a very
good bet. Brokors themselves bet but rare
ly—their brokerage pays them; but, of
course, thore comos often a certainty of
winning by easy hedging. Tho odds aro
not hard to foretell. Every bet is sold in
tho open market, and tho price recorded.
Tho place is really a sort of rain exchange,
and, as in tho monsoon weather, it is con
stantly full, there is never any difficulty
in betting either way, supposing you bo
willing to take the current price.—Cham
bers’ Journal.
On the Street.

Kindly Old Gent—Ah, little girl, aro
you going somewhere?
Littlo Girl (with amazing superiority)—
Of course I am. You don’ t suppose I could
go nowhere, do you?—Detroit Free Press.

FINEST OAK IN EASTERN AMERICA.
A.

Massive, Symmetrical Tree, the Pride
of South Carolina.

What, so far as we can judge from our
observations, is tho most massive, sym
metrical and imposing tree in eastern
North America is a live oak, Quercus virens, standing on one side of the ontrance
to Drayton Manor House, on Ashley river,
near Charleston. The home of the Dray
ton family, a handsome red brick Eliza
bethan mansion, Avas built while South
Carolina Avas a British colony, and it is
said that the site of the house Avas selected
on account of this tree, although, as the
live oak groAvs very rapidly, it is not im 
possible that it was planted with its mate
on the other sido of the drive when the
house was first built.
A t the present time the short trunk
girths 23 feet 4 inches at tho smallest place
between the ground and the branches,
which spread 123 feot in one direction and
119 feet in tho other. This tree is growing
over a bed of phosphate, and the demands
of trade will therefore probably cause its
destruction before its time. More than
once Ave have visited this tree, and each
visit has increased our reverence for na
turo as wo stood in the presence of this
wonderful expression of her power. No
one who has not seen the Drayton oak can
form a truo idea of the majestic beauty of
the liATe oak, the most beautiful of tho 50
species of oaks Avhich grow within the hol
ders of the United States, or of ail that
nature in a supreme effort at tree growing
can produco.—Garden and Forest.
Human Curiosity.

It doesn’t take much to draw a crowd.
This Avas exemplified the other day in
front of the Federal building. A bicycler
stopped suddenly on the north side of the
building and leaned his machine up
against the curbstone. This was not un
usual, but Avhen he dropped on one knee
beside the front wheel and began to work
with it the crowd began to come. Inside
of five minutes there were 27 men. 34 boys
and 1 policeman gathered about the bi
cyclist. Men from tho ether side of the
street paused and looked at the crowd and
then walked across to see who: av.is up
The crowd closed in about the km..ding
man and craned their necks until he was
entirely lost to view
Teamster.- stopped,
and climbing down from their wagons
joined the onlookers, and newsboys ceased
selling their wares to sec what was up.
One excitable man was just- rushing off to
turn in an alarm for the patrol or fin- en
gines when he was stopped by the “ cop
per” before he got to the box
“ A in ’t anybody hurt?” he asked in as
tonishment. “ A in ’t somebody run down
or stabbed or sunstruck? Is it a murder or
suicide?”
“ Neither,’ replied the policeman as he
walked slowly away with a tired look
about his face and glut. “ He’s refillin
his pneumatic tiro, that’s all.”
And he spoke truthfully.— Cincinnati
Tribune
The Saying of Grace.

Some of Dickens’ most touching and ef
fective word pictures Avere those family
gatherings Avbcro for a moment song and
mirth wore hushed and the revered head of
the household quietly invoked a blessing
on the repast. Who does not remember
the Avedding feast at the War die home,
when e\'cn genial Mr. Pickwick brushed
away a tear and Dickens voiced his feel
ings in that memorable passage, “ There
are dark spots cm the earth, but its light
shines brighter in tho contrast.” And
through a mist of happy memories rises
the homo of the Checryblo brothers, those
typical examples, who in the midst of
their prosperity always remembered at
mealtime tho “ giver of all good.” “ For
these and all other blessings, brother
Charles,” said Ned, “ Lord, mako us truly
grateful, brother Ned,” said Charles.”
Too Great For Words.

Ho camo dashing down Second street
like one possessed.
He was fat and red and no longer young.
It was hard work for him to run, and it
was hot work, but ho did run, for he
wanted to catch the herdic, and ho wanted
the herdic to catch tho train.
Ho climbed aboard almost dead. And
as ho sat there the herdic Avaited for a
woman who had been walking leisurely
behind him. There are some emotions of
tho human breast Avhich cannot bo ex
pressed in words.
His were among them.— Washington
Post.

RANGELEY LAKES.
Quail Shooting Extraordinary.

“ Did you ever shoot quail?” queried the
visiting liar to a group of listeners on the
hotel piazza. They all said they never had.
Well said the V. L., “ when I was in Cali
fornia a few years ago I heard the greatest
quail story you ever heard. It was told
by old Frank Timans, a noted hunter.
This is the story in his own words as he
told it to a party of us:
“ You want a story of the chase, eh;
“ Well, I’ ll tell you about the greatest bit
of chasin’ I ever did in my life. I wus out
huntin’ one day fer quail with my ol’muzzleloadin’ shotgun, When three quail jumped
up out of a bush right ahead of me. One
flew to the right, one to the left, and the
other straight ahead, but I got ’em all
three.”
‘ •Killed three quails going in different
directions with a muzzle-loading shotgun ?”
repeated one of his listeners incredulously.
“ Yep; that’s what I done.”
“ Your gun must have had three barrels,
then.”
“ Nop; only tw o.”
“ How did you do it?”
“ Well, I killed the one that went to the
right with the right barrel; then, quick as
a flash, I killed the one that went to the
left with the other barrel: then I took after
the one that went straight ahead and
knocked the stuffin’ out of it with the
ramrod.’ ,
“ I wouldn’ t believe that if I told it my
self,” declared one of the assemblage.
“ Huh! That ain’ t nothin’ . I killed six
quail with one barrel olce, and they was
all flyin’ in different directions.”
“ Run ’em all down?”
“ Nop; never moved out o ’ my tracks.
When they all started out of the same
bunch of grass, I held the gun away over
to the right, an’ as it went off I swep’ it
aroun’ to the left. The result was that I
slung shot in every direction, same as you
sling water outen a pan, an’ a little of the
shot ketched ev’ry one.”
“ Haven’ t a doubt of it” said a listner,
“ I’ ve been in California myself and know
all about quail. Why I once shot into a
flock of about fifteen, you know how they
will huddle in a bunch, and so help me
Moses, if I didn’ t knock over every blessed
one of ’em. I laughed because it was my
first shot at a quail and the old Califor
nians had said they were hard to kill. I
didn’ t laugh long though for I saw them
begin to flop and get up and sko t for
chaparral. I dropped the gun and made
for them and I caught, as near as I can
remember, a dozen of the lot, I took them
by the head, give them a few whirls to
break their necks and would toss them into
a pile but when I went to secure them there
were only two left.” There were no com
ments made and after moving about in his
chair for a few moments he continued.
“ Two years later a party of surveyors were
looking out a line for a railroad through
that same section of country when they
made a wonderful discovery. The quail
were abundant but the Naturalist of the
party discovered and reported to the lead
ing scientific societies of the country that
he had found a new species of quail, every
bird captured had a broken neck.”
Something just then called the listeners
inside, and the old Californian wondered
at their leaving.
An In d ia n D evil In v e s t ig a t in g th e

R. F. & R. L. R R.
Last month the surveyers on the Rum
ford Falls & Rangeley Lakes line were
awakened from their slumbers by a most
terrifying screech. It was at once recog
nized as that of the American panther, or
Indian Devil, though none of the party had
ever heard it before. The yell brought
every man to his feet, rifles, revolvers and
axes were seized while every cheek was
blanched. The varmint did not attempt
an attack on the camp but passed fully as
near as was desired by the men, making
occasional stops to give out a scream that
no man in the crew will ever forget. There
is no doubt that there is such a creature
that visits this section of the country oc-

casinaliy, as many old hunters can testify,
HAMLET AND CAVIARE.
and many people have been driven from
the woods, after having had their hair The Young Western W oman Had the A d

Put this

vantage When It Came to Quotations.

DUN OF THE OLDEN TIME.
Wreathed In Courtesy Uncultivated by the
Present Generation.

It is often remarked that with the fore
fathers courtesy was a studied art that re
cent generations do not have time to culti
vate. This is quite well illustrated, says
the Utica Observer, in the following let
ter:
Wh i t e ’ s T o w n , June 16, 1798.
H onored Si r —A few months ago you did
me the honor to become m y debtor for the
purchase o f goods at my store amounting to
12 dollars and 18 pence. I have no doubt that
a small transaction of this nature may have
slipped your mind, and I trust you w ill par
don and excuse mo for m entioning it to you
upon this occasion. If you could find it con
venient to forward it by safe hands the same
would be greatly appreciated, for I am in expection o f the receipt of some nine barrels of
extra fine rum, for which I shall owe the con
signor a part of the purchase price, and which
I desire to pay at the earliest convenience. If
you should not find it convenient to forw ard
the same, take no thought of what I have
written until you might chance to come this
way, when you may quit the indebtedness in
your own time.
I should be pleased at any occasion to receive
a visit from you, and should you bo in need
o f rum, axes, log chains, or some very heavy
boots fo r self or servants, I should be pleased
to sell them to you.
ob ’ t servant,
Wm . G reen .

Y ’r

It is understood that Mr. Green had a
small supply depot near Oriskany creek,
and his polite and apologetic dunning let
ter (so different from the “ Please remit at
once” of the present day) was sent to a
man named Doxtader who resided down
the Mohawk valley, somewhere near Fort
Plain.
Musicians and Her Majesty the Queen.

It is quite a mistake to imagine that any
musical celebrity appearing beforo the
queen lias a trying ordeal to go through. I
know certain artists who have appeared at
Balmoral and at tho White House, Wash
ington, and I am assured by them that a
reception at the British coui’t is infinitely
less trying to any one of the “ artistic tem
perament.” The queen has a kind, moth
erly manner to nervous and youthful per
formers, and if they are foreigners will
talk pleasantly with them in their own
tongue. Sometimes the queen will make
a little jest with the artists whom she
“ commands.”
When Mine. Nilsson, in her incompara
ble manner, gave Elsa’s dream from “ Lo
hengrin” one night at Osborne, the queen
turned to Signor Tosti, tho accompanist,
with a smile. “ Toll me, Tosti,” she said,
“ could I not sing that just as well as Mine.
Nilsson?” Mile, de Lussan, tho young
American, is another favorite song bird of
the queen’s, who has bestowed upon her
several charming souvenirs.
Mario as a tenor and Jenny Lind as a
soprano are the two artists for whom tho
queen has an unforgettable and most
enthusiastic admiration. It was a touch
ing trait of the simplicity of Jenny Lind’s
character that during her last illness she
begged to bo laid to rest wrapped in the
Indian shawl—a gift of tho great and good
queen of England during the early days of
her career.— Woman at Home.

In the free and easy intercourse of ocean
travel on the smaller steamers it. happened
on a recent voyage that one of the Four
Hundred of a large eastern city permitted
herself to unbend generously to a bright
young western woman, a writer of well
known ability, but limited as to fashiona
ble knowledge of some things.
One night these two, with their respec
tive parties, were having a merry lunch in
the saloon. Spying a familiar looking dish
on the table, our little western woman ex
claimed with animation:
‘ ‘ Raspberry jam ! How nice! Please pass
it to me.”
An awkward silence fell on the party as
the elegant representative of her city’s so
cial organism remarked with withering
emphasis:
“ That ‘ jam ’ is caviare, Mrs. B. Will
you have some?”
“ Caviare?” said the other with an un
disturbed air. “ Is that caviare? I never
saw any before, which proves that I be
long to the ‘ general,’ doesn’t it?” The
contemptuous look from the society wom
an gave place to a puzzled expression as
she said:
“ General? General who? What do you
mean by the ‘ general.' pray tell?”
“ Why. I mean that the world is safe,
after all, and pretty evenly divided. Some
know their ‘ Hamlet,’ some theL caviare,”
good nafuredly laughed the little writer.
A sigh of relief breathed gently from
the group, and the society woman smiled
politely, with an air that seemed to insinu
ate that in spite of all efforts to uplift it
the wild west was hopelessly sunk in bar
barism.—New York Tribune.
Smoked the Candle Oat.

In the newly published letters of Cole
ridge thero are various references to his
advent as a student in one of the German
universities. ^Particularly interesting is
the poet’s confession that he has begun to
smoke four pipefuls of tobacco a day,
whereas one a day had beep his allowance
ip England. He found it to be a common
form of amusement at the university for a
number of young men to smoke out a can
dle—that is, to fill a room with enough
tobacco smoke to extinguish the taper’s
flame. One man, a preacher, advised him
to smoke before breakfast, as it “ invigo
rates the frame and clears out the njouth. ’ ’
This was nearly a century ago. Nd won
der the modern German loves the weed.—
New York World.
In the Lion’s Cage.

Menagerie lions are treated to strange
and sometimes attractive spectacles now
adays. In Paris the serpentine dance has
been frequently performed in tho cages of
the supposed monarchs of the desert, ex
hibited at fairs. A t Tallins, in the Isere,
two barbers and a shoemaker entered a,
cage of lions yesterday, accompanied by
tho tamer, in order to win a wager. One
of the barbers sat down in a chair, was
lathered by his colleague and shaved by
the shoemaker, who wielded the razor
with the most consummate coolness and
skill. The trio were enthusiastically ac
claimed as they emerged from the cage and
won the wager.—Paris Letter.
An Unexpected Pleasure.

Neighbor (rushing in)—Quick, man!
Lover— This landscape is undoubtedly Your house is on fire, but you may be
the best picture in the exhibition. It able to save it yet.
Suburban.Resident—Let her burn! It’ll
strongly resembles that beautiful scene
where Leonora gave me to understand that be ahe first time this house has been warm
since I ’ve lived in it.—London Tit-Bits.
she reciprocated my affection.
Lady— This portrait of a lady deserves
the first prize. Tho dress is quite inimita
Dc Not W ork Before Breakfast.
ble and was, no doubt, made by a first
It is not a good plan to do much of any
class Paris costumer.
Gourmand—A still life ! Oysters, lob thing in the morning before eating break
sters, champagne and even a goose livei fast, or at any rate drinking <x cup of cof
pate! This is the most perfect picture I fee. One is not in condition to work with
out detriment to the general health, and
have scon yet.
Average Visitor—A t tho back yonder is not long ago a doctor advised a friend not
tho finest picturo in the exhibition. I even to read before eating her first meal.
haven’ t seen it yet, but it draws the big Ho said that it was bad for the eyes.
gest crowd.
New York city has 190,000 Irish people
Professor—In this historical painting
tho oostumes are most faithfully delineat and 210,000 Germans. Only the largest
ed. I have not seen a picture that I like cities in Ireland and Germany have q
greater population of their own people
better.
Gamekeeper— This portrait of a dog is than is to be found in our commercial me
;
wonderfully like my dead Jumbo. It’s the tropolis.
----------------------------,
best picture in the lot.
The Menominee, in Wisconsin, was
Painter—I have seen all the other fel named from a tribe of the saine nam&.
lows’ pictures, but my own Is the finest aft The word means “ wllci rice.”
er all.—Humoristiche Blatter.
The Best Painting at the Exhibition.

Into a tasty advertisement in R an geley L akes
and it will com e back to you with

And if you continue to put your

Into advertising, you will some day have a
bank account o f many

Foreclosure Notice.
W h e r e a s , Henry Robash o f Rangeley P lant
ation, in the County o f Frankliq and S tate of
Maine, by his m ortgage deed dated tlietw en yseventh day o f June, A . D., 1893, and record ed
in the Franklin County Registry o f Deeds, Book
125, P age 174, con veyed to me, Stephen Hubley, the undersigned, a certain p iece or parcel
o f land situate in said R angeley Plantation and
bounded and described as follow s: Beginning
at the Northeast corn er o f L ot No. 13 in said
Plantation; T hen ce running South one hund
red and sixty rods to a spruce post marked 13
and 14; Thence W est tw o hundred rods to a
spruce post marked 11 and 12; Thence North
to land o f Abram Ross; Thence East tw o
hundred rods to the point o f beginning; and
containing tw o hundred acres m ore or less It
being all and the same premises conveyed to
said Hubley by A. N. Dunham, June 26th 1893;
And whereas the conditions o f said m ortgage
have been broken, N ow T h e r e f o r e , by reas
on o f the breaches o f the condition thereof, I
claim a foreclosure o f said m ortgage, and that
the right o f redem ption will expire in one year
next after the publication o f this notice.
R an g e le y , Me ., July 2, 1895.
STEPHEN HUBLEY.

NOTICE.
In conform ity with the provisions o f Sections
Seventy-six and Seventy-seven o f Chapter one
hundred and four o f the public laws o f eight
een hundred and ninety-five, upon the petition
o f five or more citizens o f the State, and deem 
ing it for the best interest o f the State, the
Commissioners o f Inland Fisheries and Game,
after due notice to all persons interested in
the su bject m atter o f said petition, and public
hearing thereon in the locality to be affected,
and deeming it necessary and proper for the
protection and preservation o f the inland fish
o f the State, hereby adopt the following need
ful Rules and Regulations relating to the times
and places in which and the circum stances un
der which inland fish may he taken in the w a
ters o f Quimby Pond, in the tow n o f Rangeley,
in the county o f Franklin, State o f Maine.
R ules and R eg u latio n s .
N o person shall kill, destroy or carry away
from Quimby Pond, in the tow n o f Rangeley,
County o f Franklin, S tate o f Maine, more than
fifteen trout and land-locked salmon, in all, in
any one day for four years from the fourth day
o f July, eighteen hundred and ninety five.
Dated this second day o f July
D. 1895.
THOS. H. W ENTW ORTH , f Commissioners of
HENRY O. S T A N L E Y ,
V Inland Fisheries
CH AS. E. OAK.
) and Game.

Haven’t Y o u Planned on
Ta k in g a Sum m er
B oarder or Tw o
This season? If you intend to do so, don’ t
let it slip your mind that an advertisement
in the columns of R a n g e l e y L a k e s will
reach the very class of people you’re after.
Try it and see if it isn’ t so.

:
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RANGELEY LAKES
Rangeley Lakes.

Published every Thursday morning, by the

Rangeley Lakes Publishing Company,
H A R R Y P. DILL AND ELLIOTT C. DILL,
Editors and Proprietors.

Down at Bar Harbor, they are having a
PHILLIPS LOCALS.
Abner Hinkley is canvasing this week.
liquor war, some of the small saloon keep
N. U. Hinkley is in Lewiston this week.
ers were pulled, and they thinking the big
Quite a number took in Sells Brother’s
Simon Booker has newly shingled his
hotels put the officers on their track have circus at Farmington.
barn.
turned, like the worm, and bite back.
William Shepard is doing his haying at
Carl Cragin, is visiting friends in Farm
The larger hotels have been raided, and
Sandy River Pond.
ington, this week.
now it is as hard to get a drink in Bar
A.
L. Matthews was in Lewiston on The Agricultural Society made about an
Harbor as in----- Lewiston, for instance.
business last week.
even thing on the 4th of July trot.

“ Z. Z .,” in the Belfast Journal, is saying
Entered at the Rangeley (Maine) Post Offlce very mean things about mince pie:
“ The latest curiosity” says he, “ is a mince
as Second Class Matter.
pie inebriate, to whom that dubious and
deadly compound has all the fascination of
SUBSCRIPTION PRICE, $1.00 Per Year alcoholic drinks to the dipsomaniac. He
begs and steals it when it is not otherwise
In Advance.
attainable, and his stomachic capacity for
it is unlimited. He is a horrid example of
the pie habit in general and a concrete
Devoted to the In terests o f the W hole
solemn warning to the Ameridan pie fiend
R a n g eley L akes R egion .
in particular.”
But all the same I don’ t think “ Z. Z.”
ADVERTISING Rates Reasonable, and will would object to a large-sized slice of a
well-constructed mince pie. Few of us do.
be made known on application.
Address all comm unications to
R a n g e l e y L a k e s , R a n g e l e y , M a in e .

The RANGELEY LAKES is
The

Best

Advertising

M edium !

WHY?
BECAUSE the people like to read it, and do
not subscribe on the principle that i t 's the
only one there is.
BECAUSE it is the best that first-class m ate
rial and first-class workmanship can produce.
BECAUSE it fully covers the whole Rangeley
region, and reaches out among sportsmen
everyw h ere.
If these points d o not convince you that it
will pay you to have your advertisement in the
R a n g e l e y L a k e s , we have still other argu
ments which will hits your case See if we
haven’t.
11 a n o e l e y , M e ., T h u r s d a y , J u ly 13, 1895.

In the Crop Bulletin for July the Frank
lin County correspondent says. “ A gene
ral introduction of the road machine and
consequent improvement of the roads.”
Admitted in some sections, bu t take a
road that was originally narrow, round it
up so that the top is about four feet higher
than the edges and meet a team. What
will you say about road machine then?
R a n g e l e y L a k e s will not quote y ou .
The following is the latest revision of
the game laws: Book agents may be killed
from August 1st to October 1st; spring
poets from March 1st to July 1st; scandal
mongers from January 1st to December
31st inclusive; umbrella borrowers, from
February 1st to May 1st and from August
1st to November 1st. Open season all the
year round on life insurance agents, the
fellows who borrow their neighbor’s
papers, and obituary poets.
’TW IXT YOU AND ME.
The July passenger traffic is beginning
to liven up.
Chorus from a thousand and one resorts,
as trunks are opened, “ Mercy! just look at
these sleeves! They are jammed all out of
shape! I know they’ ll never look like any
thing again!”
I wouldn’ t half mind going- on that
Peary rescue expedition myself. A trip to
the land of ice and snow sounds very in
viting these July days, when the perspira
tion runs down my fingers to my pen and
makes the ink so thin it can hardly be seen.

I’ve always maintained that it was a
bad thing to lend a bkycle, and, after
reading the following paragraph in the
Lewiston Journal, am more than ever
convinced of the truth of said position:
One day last week an Auburn man lent
his son’ s bicycle to a man who said he
wanted to go out a few miles, promising to
return the next day. Monday the man
who borrowed the wheel was sent to Au
burn jail for intoxication and the bicycle
has not been found yet.
Perhaps the reason I feel so strongly on
this point is the fact that the first time I
ever loaned my own bicycle it came back
a total wreck.—In the above case it was
the man who was the t. w.
Haying time brings to mind the story I
heard told when a boy and, though it
may be an old one, its worth repeating.
The young fellow had been w-orking hard
for two weeks in the hay field, but there
finally came a wet spell. It rained hard
all night and the next morning was still
so “ lowerv” that clearly no haying could
be done. Near by was an excellent trout
brook which, after the rain, was sure to
be great fishing. The youth wanted to
put the day in on the brook. Approaching
the old man he said:
“ Its pretty wet weather for haying, ain’ t
it?”
“ Yes” —
“ Well, cant I g o” —
“ I said,” calmly interposed the old man,
“ that it was to wret for haysng and so
we’ ll go dowm and cut bushes.”
And they did put in the day down in the
sopping wet bushes and took a shower
bath every time they moved.
M oim laia View.
One of the pleasantest excursions that
can be taken from Rangeley, or its sur
roundings, is a trip up Bald Head moun
tain. It must necessarily start from the
Mountain View House by boat across the
outlet. From the landing the ascent, with
few exceptions, is very easy, a good path
leads to the top, from which a view of un
surpassed beauty lies before you. If
Landlord Bowley has not yet done so, he
proposes to have the path put in first class
order, so that horses may be ridden up.
Another improvement would be to have
some of the trees that obstruct the view,
cut, or what would be better, construct a
tower of logs on the highest point of eleva
tion sufficient to look over them. A shel
ter of some kind should also be built for
use in case of a sudden shower.
We have offered these suggestions and
will gladly notify the visitors when they
are carried out.
Still, no visitor to Rangeley should
leave without making the ascent.
Ureeuvale Plantation.

The “ Little Red School House” episode
in Boson is very much like that old nurs
ery rhyme:
‘ •Here stands a fist.’’
vW h o put it there?-’
“ A better man than you.
Touch it if you dare.”

And then the trouble began.

The Post Office has been newly shingled.
Jerry Lowell is full of business. He has
the old hotel farm to carry on, which he
recently purchased, and also makes fre
quent trips to Phillips, with his truck
team, to haul in merchandise for Rangeley
parties.

Harry Keyo and his sister Katie, re □ Marshall Blanchard is home from Man
turned to Charlestown, Mass., Saturday. chester, N. H. for a month’ s vacation.
Mrs. Lucinda Adams went to Lewiston,
Mrs. M. S. Kelley has been visiting her
Tuesday, to visit her brother, Mr. Williard. sister, Mrs. Chas. Howard, in Lewiston.
Mrs. Warren Douglass of Lewiston, is
The King’ s Daughters, will meet with
Miss Ella Toothaker, Friday evening July visiting her mother, Mrs. Edward Ken
niston.
19.
Mrs. W oodcock of Lewiston, came up to
John Stewart has moved into the rent
vacated by Ed. Kenniston, in the King attend the funeral of her sister, Mrs.
Wesley Hoar.
house.
Walter Howland, who was injured by a
Colonel Robinson with his daughter
and grandchild, is in Portland for a week fall from the Grand Stand, Fourth of July,
is round town but is still lame and stiff
or two.
He suffers some pain in his lungs, and will
Harry Pierce of King Bartlett was at be unable to do any hard labor for some
Phillips Hotel Saturday, on his way to weeks.
Farmington.
The funeral services of Mrs. Nellie Hoar
S.
G. Haley and Thomas Parker sold
were held Saturday 2 p . m . at her late
their recent purchase of wool, this week, residence. For some years she was a great
netting a good margin.
sufferer, but was exceedingly patient.
Now that the end of haying season is She was highly esteemed wherever known.
coming in sight, there is talk of a base Rev. Mr. Nottage officiated at the funeral.
ball nine to wallop the county.
Mi’s. John Horn met with a serious ac
F.E. Timberlake,Esq.,and Mason Parker, cident Sunday. She had been driving and
went to Rangeley Saturday to make ready on her return the horse took fright and
ran. A team was opposite the entrance
for the B oys’ Camp at Camp Tim.
Mrs. J. F. Oakes, of Rangeley, was in to her house and although she attempted
town Saturday, to attend the funeral of to keep the horse fnom turning in, was un
able to do so. He made a short cut
her brother’s wife, Mrs. Wesley Hoar.
throwing Mrs. Horn out, breaking her
The cax-riages advertised by Wm. J. Ross
right arm and badly injuring her shoulder.
in this issue, are so easy riding that you can
An old resident who had quite an aspira
go to sleep while driving over the average
tion in the line of telling large stories and
country road.
using large words, oft related a terrible
David H. Toothaker is about the house
scene he had witnessed, invariably closing
and store, but is not very active in the
the narrative with. “ It was the most grewlatter. Hope to see him behind the coun
some scene I ever saw.” A guide who had
ter again soon, as in former times.
heard it told over and over again remarked
F.
J. D. Barnjum, of Kingfield. whoon one occasion at its completion, “ It
owns extensive tracts of timber land up in must have been, for I have heard you tell
Jerusalem plantation was in town Satur it fifty times and always saw that it greu'day. Mrs. Barnjum accompanied him.
sowe every time you told it.
Miss Bertha Hinkley has so far recovered
Echoes From Shore And Mountain
her strength, that she attended a recent
entertainment, in Lambert Hall, a place
“ M a,” said the elder Miss Outer ten
she has not visited for over tw o years.
minutes after arrival at the Nobby House,
Warren Bates, his son Harry, and Wm. “ Mr. Bonniplufee says that the Flittses
Quimby, returned Saturday from a few are coming tomorrow. I do hope to good 
days’ fishing expedition into the woods. ness that Mi-s. Flitts won’ t wear that
They covered a large area during their blue and white satteen again this year. I
got so sick of the sight of it last summer
absence.
that I'didn’ t enjoy my stay here one bit.”
It is very pleasant to see the invalid able
to be among us once more. Mrs. Horace
On the beach. “ Mildred, you must come
Prescott who has been a great sufferer for
right out; you’ ve been in the water nearly
months, enjoyed a drive last week, for the
an hour, and you know that you always
first time since last fall.
have a headache after staying in so long.”
Morrill Wing is doing quite a bit of “ Yes, mamma, but the longer I stay in, the
haying. Beside cutting the hay on his own longer I’ll put off my headache. Oh, here
and his brother’ s farm, he is cutting the comes a big one! I must get the benefit of
hay on Ken. Whittemore’s place, on Horace that.”
Prescott’ s and on the Byron farm.
William Quimby and Arthur Merrill bad
fine luck fishing in Sandy River recently,
some fine fish were taken. The veteran
fisherman of the tw o says they could have
got more but for a dog fight which drove
the fish away.
Harper’s, Century, St. Nicholas, Review
of Reviews and McCliure’s have been added
to the Public Library. The librarian is
now waiting to hear from the State, re
garding the §100 worth of books which
are expected from that quarter. When
these books are added, the library will
have over 1300 volumes on its shelves.

C a r r ia g e s !
OF A LL

KiTv’ DS,

At Prices w h ic h you Can
Afford to Buy,

The Nobby Drop-Axle Buggy, and
Other Well Known Styles.

A party of Phillips bicyclists made the
run from Dead River Station to Eustis
last week. While they were there it rained
so hard that the trip back was made by
stage (that is, all save Henry True re
turned that way. He stuck to his wheel
and made a record of one hour and five
minutes from Green’ s to Dead River Sta
C ali if Jic-rC L irer>/ Stat ic, P h i l tion.) The party consisted of Mr. and
U
ps,
o r t e r ifr to
Mrs. J. W. Brackett, of the Phillips
Phonograph, H. W. True and wife and
Fred N. Beal, superintendent of the Sandy
.
River Railroad.
I’ ll IL IA D S . MA1S1*.
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Pointers.
The town of Rangeley proposes to have
a board of trade. Why n ot?—Kennebec
Journal.
Will the business men of Rangeley please
ansAver by giving notice for a meeting.

With the Sportsmen.
A dandy cam e up from Seguin.
W ho thought he could fish with a pin,
But the fish wouldn’t bite,
So this dandy got tight,
Result: W hy the fish took him in.

The salmon are biting very late in the
season this year.
It is said that Ed. Grant can give the
! ‘moose call’ ’ in such a manner as to decieve every veteran moose in the woods.
H. W. Clark, of Watertown, Mass., took
a number of togue while at Big Spencer
recently. The largest tipped the beam at
4 tbs.
Lewiston fishermen are a g ita tin g the
matter of fish w a y s so th a t’th ey m a y hook
salmon in the tu rb u le n t A n d ro s c o g g in
w it h in s ig h t of home.

Horatio Alger, Jr., the boys’ favorite
author, is at Peaks Island. Why doesn’ t he
take a run up into the Rangeleys and get
material for a boy’ s story. There is lots of
it about here, in either the fishing, hunt
ing, camping or sailing line.
Dr. Miller, of New York, accompanied
by Ben Gile, guide, went up to Little Ken
nebago Monday of last week, and while
there saw twenty-three deer and caught
100 trout. As these gentleman were gone
but two days from Loon Lake, it seems
the best combined record as yet.
It does not seem to be understood by
guides, landlords or visitors, that it is
contrary to the law to go out at night and
look for deer with a jack light. The Com
missioners of Inland Fish and Game wish
it fully understood that known violations
of this law will be prosecuted. They have
so instructed the wardens.
While out fishing on Flagstaff Pond, 4th
of July, H. W. Clark, of Watertown,
Mass., with his guide, Dave Haines, saw
a buck deer and a bull moose. So quiet
was the former that the pair in the boat
were enabled to row up within twenty feet
before the deer scented danger. What a
lot of people there are, who saw only the
usual fireworks on that day, who would
like to have seen what Mr. Clark -aw!

Those Avho have the privilege of living
amid the perpetual beauties of the Rangeley region are not satisfied. They Avant
rents in Phillips and blacksmiths in
Rangeley.—Kennebec Journal.
Rents are still scarce in Phillips, but a
rumpus among rival shops bids fair to
give Rangeley one more blacksmith.

A r c t ic P la n ts o n S a d d leb a ck .

To Editors of Rangeley Lakes:
C a m p A m o n g t h e C lo u d s ,

R angeley,

July 14th.—Prof. Frederick V. Corville,
Department of Agriculture, Washington,
D.C., with Frank Hewey, guide, have lately
been the guests of Martin L. Fuller, at
Camp Among the Clouds, Saddleback
Ponds. They went over the new trail just
completed, to the summit of Mt. Saddle
back. Prof. Corville found many Arctic
Alpine plants and showed me Greenland
chickweed, Alpine holy-grass, Mountain
cranberry, Arctic rush, Arctic pinks, etc.
and lots of others, the scientific names of
which I do not remember. His aneroid
barometer gave the altitude 4400 feet
above sea level.
He was highly pleased with his trip, and
was surprised to find such a large portion
of the mountain so far up above the timber
line and such good traveling on the sum
mit, there being about two miles in length
and one half mile wide of bare ledge with
nothing to obstruct the view. They could
see the whole of the Rangeley lake and
Dead River regions, and away to Farm
ington, Weld and other places too num
erous to mention. They found a miniature
pond on the summit and a spring of very
cool water in the saddle.
C lo u d s .
T h a t M oose C all.

A party was flying round the village
recently, trying to find a “ moose caller,”
for a sportsman. As a good caller is not
so easily found, the subject has been
discussed more or less by the guides. Hen
Dill relates the following, in his quaint
and amusing style, and it is needless to say
vouches for its truthfullness. Some ten
years ago, Parker W. Page and Wm. W.
Stanley, of Passaic, N. J., were at one of
the Camps at Kennebago. Their room
was separated from tw o guides by a board
partition only, so the conversation was
very audible. One guide was telling the
other that he had got the moose call down
fine, had learned it from an old Indian he
had met down the lakes. “ Is that so,”
said the other, “ well, 1 wish you would
learn me, I have wanted to get hold of it
Thursday, the last day he was here, Fred
for a long time.” “ Oh its just as easy as
K. Skinner of Boston, with Will Lamb as
can be, it goes like this.” And the guide,
guide, had the exciting experience of land with the knowledge, struck a note about
ing a 63^ Hu salmon, which was hooked three added lines below the bass staff, and
through the back fin. It was a tough gave a sound about as “ w-a-h-r” would
struggle, but the fish was saved and Mr. make if drawn out for about tw o seconds,
Skinner carried him home as a trophy.
a slight pause and repeat, followed by tw o
He also took a 2}4 ft. salmon the same day.
short grunts as made by speaking “ u-g-h”
Mr. S. had intended to go home Thursday,
one note higher. This was repeated by
but happened to stay over one day, and
master and pupil till the latter was pro
the two salmon were his reward.
ficient. Finally silence reigned, and the
Fish Commissioner Stanley was in Au tw o Sportsman were just on the point of
burn Wednesday and was asked by a Jour- sleep when the embrio moose caller aroused
nal reporter about the proposition to his companion with, “ Say Hen, how does
make salmon fishing possible in the An that call go, I can’ t quite get it into my
droscoggin river. “ The Androscoggin is head.” Then the instruction was gone
not a salmon river,” said Mr. Stanley. through again, and just as sleep was quiet
“ In the first place there are no salmon to ly settling o ’er the Sportsman, the Delsarte
come up. The only way would be to stock school was opened once more. A t last the
the river, and this, I think, would hardly guides were both quiet, but the moose call
pay. We have turned thousands of fish er was evidently going through the in
into the river but never heard from one of struction in his sleep, for there came
them. I did hear that some one caught a through the thin partition, a series of the
female salmon near West Pitch, the other most heart rending snores that ever
day, but I should want to see the fish be escaped from mortal man. A t first it was
fore I believed it. It it just possible, how amusing, then it grew tiresome, and at
ever, that it might have been one of the last was exasperating. They could stand
Lake Auburn salmon. There are several it no longer, and nearly knocking down
things which tend to make the Androscog the boards in attempting to wake the
gin unfavorable to salmon breeding, and I sleeper, they asked him to go back to the
think it would be a waste of time and real moose call, and not give the variations.
money to turn any more salmon into it.”
“ There!” exclaimed the landlord of the
“ Hello! [ironically] where’ s your fish” ’ Sightly Peak House from behind his pile of
empty shells, “ you don’ t git no such clams
“ Oh, [braving it out] it was too con
as them down to the shore. It takes time
founded hot to lug them home, and then
for clams to ripen, same as anythin’ else,
there is a poor woman down the road who
and time to dreen the pesky salt water
hadn’ t had anything to eat fora week; so
out of ’em. Better have some. No?
I gave the whole lot to her. My, won’ t
Guess you don’ t know w hat’s good.”
she have a feast for the next fortnight!”
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Dallas.
Elias Brackett lost a nice coav July 4tli.
I he animal in some unknoA\m manner,
M oxy Ledge is opened by the family, for broke its leg while out at pasture.
Martin Fuller’s trail to the top of Sad
a few weeks.
Frank Wilbur, Mrs. Wilbur, Conrad and dleback is plain as a county road.
Miss Edith Church, are at Chateauguay
for a few days.

WEEKLY- REGISTER.

Frank Wilbur was up Tuesday, from
Chateauguay. He is to build a basin to
Transcribed from th e R A N G E LE Y L A K E
hold the water from a spring near the camp.
Harrie Haskell, of Camp Winona, Long HOUSE Register.
Pond, drove to Phillips, Monday, taking
W ednesday , July 10.
his brother to the train on his return to
H oward Foss,
Wakefield, Mass.
Farmington.

B elcher Waugh,
C. G. Dole and Avife,
F. H. Pierson and Avife,
G. D. W ellington,
Mr. and Mrs. A don Smith,
Miss H. L. Smith,
Miss E. C. Smith,
Master MaxAvell Smith, Jr.
F. E. Timberlake, Esq., was not exactly A don Smith, 3d,
painting the town red, last Monday, but Hdga W ickstrom (maid),
he was putting on a few finishing touches J. H. Byron,

Directly back of the dining-room win
dow at Anglewood, is a curiosity. A yel
low and a white birch are so united as to
closely resemble one tree. Each tree is
more than a foot in diameter, and are
united from the ground to the top.

with a brush, at Camp Tim, in order to
hurry up matters in season for the members
of the B oys’ Camp who arrived Tuesday.
It is twenty-seven miles to Seven Ponds,
Ed. Grants camps, yet W ill Grant has
made the journey to his home in Rangeley
in seven hours. In doing this he rows a
boat eleven miles and walks the sixteen,
which is getting over the road in pretty
quick time.

Portland.
Cambridgeport.
LoAvell.
Boston.
N ew York.
Do.
Do.
Do.
Do.
Do.
Phillips.
T h u r s d a y , July ll.
Miss C. B. ToAvnsend,
Neiv Y ork.
Miss S. O. Hoffman.
Flushing, L. I.
F. H. Wilbur,
PhiUips.
H. B. Hill,
Boston.
B. J. Hill,
Auburn.
Samuel S. Rice,
Combridgeport, Mass.
F r id a y , July 12.
W m. P. Robinson,
Melrose, Mass.
Master W . C. Robinson.
Do.
Chas. Theo. Russell, Jr.
Boston.
Geo. A . Bolles and wife,
H artford.
Ethel Bolles,
Do.
Hadine Bolles and maid.
Do.
M. B. Ade,
P ortlan d .
S a t u r d a y , July 13.

Chas. E. Richardson, of W ild Rose Cot
tage, Sandy River Ponds, has some pretty
little pets in the shape of a mother and four
young striped squirrels. They are quite
tame, will come in the cottage, run about
over everything and the mother will run up A bbott L. Hall and wife,
a post and sit there and scold till she is E. S. Stackpole,
W m. H. Miles,
given something to eat.
Landlord Gay, of the Willows Hotel,
Farmington, with Frank Chick of Madrid,
drove to Wild Rose Cottage, Saturday.
During their stay they had wonderful luck
taking over fifty trout, among them several
good sized ones, two of which would pull
down the beam at tAvo pounds each. The
WilloAvs guests will have a fine display of
baked trout Tuesday.
The large brindle dog, which is so
familiar a figure at Harry Pierce’ s Camps
at King Bartlett, is a much travelled ani
mal. He has a way of going where he
pleases, Avhen he pleases, and how he
pleases. One of his latest feats was to
jump from a swiftly moving train on the
Phillips & Rangeley. Not long ago Mr.
Pierce tried to leave him at Farmington,
but it wasn’ t a suuccess. Like the cat! he
came back, footed it all the way from
Farmington to King Bartlett. He has
lots of friends ail along the route.
The only thing lacking at AngleAvood
when the cottage wyas built, Avas a spring,
and now even that objection has been re
moved. L ast Aveek M r. Noble jokingly re
marked that he Avould “ give five dollars if
a good spring could be found on his lo t .”
Miss Agnes, his daughter, in a stroll along
the lake shore a day or so later, saw a
pool of Avater, someAvhat above the level
of the lake and hw estigating found it to
be formed from a little stream which
trickled from the rocks above. The loose
debris Avas removed and hoav a fine floAv
of the most deliciously cool w ater of a
volume which insures plenty of the sparkl
ing liquid, even in a dry time. It is need
less to add that M r. Noble does not regret
making the offer. The spring is only six
rods from his Cottage.

Boston.
Auburn.
Lisbon.
So. Framingham. Mass.
Newark, N. J.
Do.
Whitinsville.

H. W . Smalley,
J. C. Young,
Miss Young,
S. L. SnoAV,

Mo n d a y , July 15.
J ames Morrison,
A . W . Bucklandand wife,
Harry F. Beedy,

PhiUips.
W oonsocket, R. I.
Phillips.

A . P. Bonney,
J. J. Brow nlow and wife,
Edward T. Baker,
George L. WentAVOrth.
Thomas Robb,
Miss Cozens,
Chas. O. Lord.
D. W . Davis,
S. Thompson and wife,
James L. Chapin and wife,

Boston, Mass.
Do.
Do.
Do.
Philadelphia.
Do.
Portland.
Phillips.
Woburn, Mass.
Lincoln,
T u esday , July 16.

C. J. Miner, Avife and daughter, Mt. Kiser, N. Y.
W . C. Mayo,
Lewiston.
F. B. Estes,
Do.
G. H. Gerard and wife.
Brooklyn, N. Y.
Geo. A . NeAvman,
East Orange, N. J.
D. B. Stevens and Avife,
LeAviston.
Do.
Miss Annie V. Stevens,

BARRETT’S

Improved Loose Row-Lock!
THE BEST LOOSE ROW-LOCK
MADE.
M anufactured from the Best Malleable Iron
and every pair Avarranted.
Pronounced a good thing by all Avho have
seen them.
P rice $1.00 per pair. Extra S ockets and
Blocks, A cents per pair. Manufactured and
old by

C.

W. B A R R B T T ,
RANGELEY,

:

:

: MAINE.

RxlNGELEY LAKES.
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TO HELP MAN IN W A R
BR UTES AND BIRDS IN FUTURE MILI
T A R Y OPERATIONS.
Swallows Said to Be Surer Than Pigeons
as Messengers— How Elephants and Dogs
A re Employed—The Goose Not So Stupid
W hen Performing Guard Duty.

When the next European war comes it is
more than probable that it w ill have a
novel and picturesque point of military in
terest about it in the employment of ani
mals, which w ill play quite as important
a part in the campaigns in their way as
the generals and soldiers. Ever since the
earliest days of war— from the very begin
ning of things, that is—horses have, of
course, been military aids of the greatest
value. Now it is planned—indeed several
of the European powers are actively mak
ing experiments—to draft other animals
into tho service, with the expectation that
they will be of great help.
Erance, during the times of the FrancoGerman conflict, brought the science of
carrier pigeons up to a high standard of
efficiency. Then it was thought that no
superior to this lithe little bird could be
found as a carrier of dispatches. But the
French military authorities are beginning
to think differently now. Experiments
have been made with the swallow, and he
has proved to be swifter, surer and alto
gether more satisfactory. There is the
greatest probability, therefore, that swal
lows will be part of the army equipment
for the next campaign.
A new idea has sprung up in French
military circles nevertheless that after all
it is rather imprudent for a great army to
intrust its messages, frequently of great
moment, to such small birds, so subject to
attacks from the great birds of prey that
are continually on the outlook for such as
they. It has been proposed that storks be
trained for dispatch service, the theory be
ing that the “ nest instinct” in these birds,
their swift, certain flight, their tremendous
wing and leg power and their strength to
meet any attack whatsoever in the air
would render them ideal messengers of
war.
The stork certainly could combat suc
cessfully any hawk and almost any eagle.
Besides, his splendid strength would make
it possible for a great bundle of dispatches,
of a weight and size that a dozen carrier
pigeons or swallows would bo unable to
convey, to be sent at once under one cover.
In Russia a theory a good deal like this
has already been put into practice, and a
number of falcons have been put into train
ing for the Russian army dispatch service
and have proved eminently satisfactory.
The falcon himself is a most warlike bird
and ardently resists every attack made
upon him. Warsaw and Brest-Litewski, on
the western frontier, have been the seats
of these experiments.
As to animals pure and simple, the ele
phant cannon drawers in use in the Brit
ish army in India are very familiar, and,
from the days of the earliest British pos
session there, have done magnificent serv
ice. In fact, they were indispensable in
the sepoy campaigns. The camels of the
east are also valuable adjuncts in the bat
tles and forced marches around desert re
gions because of their tremendous powers
of endurance.
But it has been reserved for Germany to
bring forward dogs as war animals. An
exhibition of “ war dogs” has recently been
held in Dresden and some splendid speci
mens of canine warriors shown. As an at
tacking column these dogs w ill show a
formidable front against the soldiery of
any other nation, and as discouragers of
hesitancy during the retyeat of an enemy
they will prove invaluable to tho regiment
possessing them. Brigades of dragoons
and hussars w ill doubtless be superseded
by dog platoons. The only difficulty that
the German officers foresee is teaching the
dogs to keep ranks until the order
“ Charge!” is given. Internal dissensions
over bones and rations are also to be
feared. Yet, at all ovents, there will be no
difficulty in getting the newfangled war
riors to advance upon the enemy in spite
o f shot and shell.
Even that traditionally stupid animal
the goose—stupid in spite of the fact that
she is reported to have saved Rome at one
time—has a possibility of military glory
under tho new ideas. There is an authen
tic incident of a Bavarian regiment of
light hussars, stationed at Ingolstadt, Ger

many, who adopted a young goose during
tfieir stay there and made it ,' through
kindness, become so tame that it was quite
the pet of the regiment. It showed its
gratitude by assuming the responsibility
of sentry duty and remaining faithfully in
the vicinity of the sentry box each day
from sunrise to sunset.
There was no need whatever for the
sentry to keep careful guard or even to
walk up and down, for the goose—this is
a historic incident—kept her eye open, and
when any one approached would set up a
tremendous squawking. The sentry could
go to sleep if he pleased—and indeed many
of them did—yet, strange to say, no sentry
during the goose’s sojourn in the camp
was ever caught napping or found want
ing. In fact, the soldiers used to say that
the goose did the best duty in the regi
ment.—New York World.
Skulls as Medicine.

3 1 5 0 fe e t a b o v e th e Sea. Fine L og Cabins. Large and Small Game in Abundance. This
(1895) is the first season that this region has been opened up to sportsmen. Sure Fly Fishing
A ny Month in the Season. The exclusive lease o f the entire region is granted to a guide o f
tw enty years’ experience with sportsmen. All old parties are especially invited to give my
new place a trial. Address,

M A R T I N L. F U L L E R ,

F i'opi'ictoi',

R a n g e le y , M a in e .

The S B Y E N P O N D S,
These Ponds, situated 27 miles from Rangeley, by Buckboard to K en n eb a go; thence (after
crossing the lake by steam er), by good trail and row boat to Beaver pond. From K ennebago
lake six miles by boat; thence by trail to the M eadow Grounds camp, four miles. Here is found
excellen t fly Ashing and a com fortable cam p. From the Meadow Grounds there is a mile and a
half o f boating, and a tw o and a half mile trail to B eaver pond. N o pai’ty has, after visiting
B eaver pond, disputed but what the distance as given would hold out.
R O U T E F R O M BOSTON.—Take Boston & Maine. Maine Central, Sandy River and Phil
lips & R angeley Railroads to Rangeley, and Buckboard at R angeley for K ennebago lake.

That belief the Chinese have in the
remedial qualities of substances forming a
part of the human body seems to be irradicable. Thinking that Europeans still en
tertained the same silly ideas led as much
as anything else to the Tien-tsin massa
cres of 23 years ago. Prehistoric man
drank from a human skull, believing that
the uncanny goblet had a certain potency.
Not so long ago, the skull of a suicide was
used in Caithness as a drinking cup for
the cure of epilepsy. Even cases have been
cited when superstitious people within the
last 30 years have dug up bodies, so as to
A . L. O A K E S , Proprietor.
possess themselves of skulls for the same
purpose.
As late as 1678, in the official pharma- Q .O O D F L Y FISHING and Hunting. Brook Fishing. Pure Spring W ater. Trail to the
copceiaof theLondon Collegeof Physicians, summit o f Saddleback Mountain, 4,000 feet above the level o f the sea. For Circulars and
mention is made “ of tho skull of a man
A . 1^. O A K E S , R a n g e l e y , i V I t i .
who had died a violent death.” For cen information, address,
turies in the past, for the manufacture of
certain quack nostrums, notably anoint
ment, ground skulls were used. The med
ical books of Nuremberg of 200 years ago
always cite mumia—or the embalmed flesh
of mummies—-as a sovereign cure for cer
tain diseases. The Egyptian mummy was
a specific for one malady, the Teneriffe
mummy for another.—New York Times.

ED„ GRANT, : : Rangeley, Maine*

Camp S a d d leb a ck ,
A T

M

A

DEAD

P

R IV E R

POND,

H I N K L E Y ’S .

S

W here Knowledge Counted.

“ Thirty days in solitary confinement,”
Was the sentence pronounced against Jim
Webster by an Austin judge.
“ Thirty days?” asked the man.
“ Thirty days,” was the response.
“ Look heah, boss, you gib me 30 days
las’ winter for do same Tense when de
days was a heap shorter den dey is now.
A in ’t you gwine ter allow do usual dis
count ob de zodiacle?”
A look of intelligence appeared on the
judicial face and spread all over it. The
judge said, “ I ’ll make it 20.”
“ Tell me dat book learning don’ t do a
niggah no good! I gets out ten days soon
er, all owing to my habin studied up de
symptoms ob zodiacle,” remarked Jim
Webster as the constable led him off to
jail.— Texas Siftings.

OF THE

This popular hotel is open for visitors at all
times, a Only a minute's walk from the station

Rangeley

Short

or campers.

Lakes.
The

Only
of the

Authe ntic
Region

Map

Hardly True.

Father—My son, no man ever accom
plished much who talked at his work.
Son—How about a lawyer, dad?—Dei • .. Free Press. ,

Table

Terms reasonable.

One d ay ’s notice required for

bread and cake.

EBEN

Ever

H IN K E E Y ,
P roprietor,

Published.
Rangeley,

Maine.

Made from Actual Surveys.

Job P iitin

A Dainty For Dogs.

The “ piece de resistance” of an epicure
an dog is horse hoof paring, as any black
smith will explain. That is ono reason
that a passing dog likes to drop into a
blacksmith shop. It is said also that the
parings are healthful, and a Chicago fan
cier makes it his business to givo his dogs
a treat in this way once a week. Blackfmiths say that a visiting dog will always
flrst pick out tho parings of the “ frog” and
will leave out tho harder portions till the
last.— Chicago News.

from lake steamers.

Bread, cake, and pastry furnished cottagers

Sympathy.

First Shopper—Why, Mrs. Tatting!
What a stranger you are! Looking for
bargains, I suppose? By the way, speak
ing of shopping, how mean it is for Mrs.
Hamburg when sho goes into a store to
talk about her elegant establishment as if
she intended to make the shopgirls discon tented with their lo t!
Second Shopper—I know it.
First Shopper—I never talk that way. I
always take particular pains to say to the
saleswomen that I should think they
would die being shut up in a close store
all day, especially when it is such lovely
weather outside. I think it must make
them feel ever so much better, and I am
sure it does me no end of good.— Boston
Transcript.
,_________

distance

well-supplied. Good beds.

50 cts.
NEATLY EXECUTED,
For Sale at Office o f
Rangeley Lakes.
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RANGELEY LAKES
Local Paragraphs.
Joel H. Byron, of Phillips was in town
Thursday.
“ Poor Henry is sick,” is Jimmy Mathieson’s latest.
The Tibbetts shop on Main street, is
nearly completed.
Dr. Woodside, from Lake Megantic,
Canada, is in town.
Jerry Oakes has been cutting the hay on
his Dead River farm.
Miss Eliza Esty and Miss Dowling, from
the Birches, were in town Friday.
H. W. Loomis and family, are visiting
relatives across the Canadian line.
Don’ t ever try to purchase a special
delivery stamp on the train—the mail
agents don’ t sell ’em.
A Farmington bicyclist and a Greenvale
hen met on the Hight hill the other day—
and both bit the dust.
Mr. Fred Iv. Skinner returned to Boston,
Friday, after a pleasant stay of several
weeks at the Rangeley Lake House.
Fred Soule put in a part of Thursday in
the hayfield and Friday his fingers were so
lame he could hardly work the telegraph
key.
Mrs. E. P. McCard has made changes in
her advertisement to which the attention
of those desiring articles in her line is cal
led.
Natt Ellis has moved from George
Young’ s house, and is boarding at William
Haines’ . He will not keep house this sum
mer.
The train crew on the morning freight
are looking as brown and hearty, after
their week’ s vacation, as returning tour
ists.
The freight train went on again Thurs
day. Conductor Smith was not back
from his vacation, so Ed. Roberts was in
charge.
C. F. Quimby has been having stationary
printed for the Broadview Farm, some
thing which summer boarders will appreci
ate very much.
Ed Bump of Wilton, a carriage maker
by trade, has been in town looking over
the situation with a view to locating here
and opening a carriage shop.
We have received from Major Dill, of
Soquel, California, a package of papers,
pleading for kindness to be shown dumb
animals by their masters and drivers.
It is understood that in case the Rumford Falls & Rangeley Lakes railroad
touches Rangeley, one of the first new
comers will be an extensive clothing dealer.

FISHING.
Before the sun is up, while yet
The grass with silvery dew is wet
He trudges forth with line and hook
To where the woodland, crystal brook
Goes singing down the rocks between
The sloping banks of mosses green
And calls him on through glen and glade
As though it were some sylvan maid.
Then as the sun begins to shine
And bang with jew els every vine
He takes a tempting breakfast out
Wherewith to win the wary trout.
No fly that haunts that laughing stream
Can match this fellow ’s golden gleam
Who goes to make a m orning meal—
Some feathers and a bit of steel.
Mile after mile the angler fares,
Good luck or ill, he little cares.
For him ’ tis jo y enough to be
Out o f the noisy town and free.
What matters it, the catch of fish,
So long as he may have his wish?
And he has his who all day long
Fishes and catches but a song.
—F. D. Sherman in Y outh's Companion.
G OOD ADVICE.
Don’t Talk Too Much if You W ould Have
Many Friends.

Friendship is a great and glorious in
stitution whose praise we all sing, but
whose value wo seldom appreciate, or we
would not do so many thousand and one
things that tend to dissipate it. To begiD
with, if you have a circle of charming
friends, do not think that you can impose
on their good nature too often. They may
be very, very fond of you, but they do not
care to bo continually reminded of your
woes, of whatever nature they may be.
There are some, oh, so pitifully few,
exceptions, that actually sympathize with
you and want to help you. As a rule, how
ever, directly you make a wry face you
can see the change creep into the warmth
of their welcome. The shadow dims tho
sunshine of their smile. It doesn’t pay to
jeopardize friendship by being too confi
dential.
If you are poor and do not liko being so,
keep tho fact and tho hatred of it to your
self. Put the best foot forward, and when
you meet your friends let them discover
themselves that you are pluckily fighting
your own battles, and do not ask either
their sympathy or their aid. You are ever
so much more certain of getting both when
tho time of need arrives than if you go cry
ing “ w olf” and talking poverty so contin
ually that your theme and yourself become
a nuisance.
If you are unhappy in your domestic
life, how much more respect w ill be your
quota if you keep all the annoying family
troubles to yourself. People may feel sorry
for you, but after awhile you get to be a
bore whom they w ill take pains to avoid,
whereas, if you do not annoy them with
your grievances, you will bo continually
received with a ghul welcomo and they
will put themselves out of tho way to
meet you.
The world is too full Of sorrow for even
friendship to seek out some harrowing
symptoms of it in another in order to sym
pathize with it. “ Laugh and the world
laughs with you; weep, and you weep
alone,” is a very truthful sentiment. Cast
aside your own little worriments when
you meet your friends and you will remain
popular always, but if you trespass on
their affection for you and annoy them
with your real or fancied grievances you
w ill find yourself out in the cold before
you can say “ Jack Robinson.” — Philadel
phia Times.

Miss Minnie Grant has returned from a
week’ s stay at her father’s camps at Seven
Ponds. Miss Grant was accompanied by
Mrs. H. A. Furbish, and the two enjoyed
the long trip very much.
One of the shopkeepers in town ordered
goods for the Fourth of July and now
finds out that they were addressed to Phil
lips and they are still there. As they are
of a nature that age does not improve,
the shippers have been notified,
The Fourth of July celebration for next
A P rotest.
year, as outlined in last week’ s R a n g e l e y
Bobby
had
been
served with a very small
L a k e s , is meeting with approval from the
share of pastry, and he was doing his best
citizens generally. As it is not a presiden to smother his resentment of the discrimi
tial boom there isn’ t much danger of its nation.
being smashed before the time draws near.
“ I ’m very much afraid,” his mother
Luther Nile, Esq., has a very busy crew said, “ that this pie needs more shorten
of men, some over twenty, who are getting in g.”
“ Mamma,” said the boy in an audible
ln bis hay. They work as regular as a undertone, “ that isn’t what my piece
clock, in the morning you will see a gang needs.”
cutting the grass in a ten acre field, at
“ Isn’t it? ”
“ No’m. My piece needs lengthening.”
°ight it is all bunched up. Next morning
H is opened and in the afternoon is under —Washington Star.
cover.
This office has a letter from a party in
Boston, who is desirous of securing a lot
on which to build a camp or cottage.
We would be glad to assist parties who
have such to dispose of and think an ad
vertisement to that effect would bring a
customer, and perhaps many, if they knew
vdiat they could buy for.

The Engineer's Salute.

Nearly every engine on roads running
into Chicago blows its whistle in a differ
ent way upon entering or leaving the city.
A good many members of the crew have
wives or sweethearts within hearing dis
tance of these whistles, and the signals an
nounce to them the arrival or departure of
the train.— Chicago Times-Herald.

SHE STOPPED TH E CAR.
A Chicago Landlady W h o Subdued tho
Man W ho Manipulated the Grip.

The landlady was not at the head of tho
table, as usual, in a North Side boarding
house the other night, and as a conse
quence the boarders were getting hilarious
when the landlady came in, considerably
out of breath. A hush immediately fell
upon the company, and they began to eat
gratefully what was provided for them.
The landlady had been delayed by Mr.
Yerkes’ cable cars and then Mr. Yerkes’
cable cars had been delayed by the land
lady, was the information she managed to
convey when she had got her breath. The
first part they were prepared to believe
and the last was not improbable. It was
sure to be a dramatic story anyhow. They
could imagine how she looked. Slit!
weighed 250, was 5 feet 9 and invariably
wore a beaded dolman, a wide hat
trimmed with magenta roses and carried
an umbrella. There was a legend that a
boarder had once paid his board in ad
vance up to the end of the month, quietly
left the house and had a friend send an
officer to attach his trunks for an imagi
nary debt as the quietest way of getting
himself and his belongings out of the
house. It was to be believed that she had
stopped a cable car.
“ One train passed me, though I held up
my umbrella, ” she said, her small gray
eyes still snapping from excitement. “ I
told the conductor my opinion of him.
When the next train came along I dared
file gripman to pass me. Ho stopped, but
not until he was half way up the block. I
refused to walk in the mud to board his
train and waited. The next one did the
same thing. I measured that train with
my eye, and after it had gone by I walked
up the track the length of a train, folded
my arms and stood stock still. It’s clean
in the middle of the track, you know.
Presently a train came along, and, the
gripman seeing me, began to ring the bell.
I stood still. A policeman ran up and
tried to pull me off. ‘ Go away,’ I said.
‘ This is my own funeral, not yours.’
“ ‘ Get out of the w ay!’ yelled the gripman. ‘
is train doesn’t stop until it gets
to Lake view.’
“ ‘ Oh, it doesn’t,’ 1 said kind or sa rca s
tic. ‘ I guess it’s going to stop right now.’
Ho had been slowing up, and had now
stopped. Before he had time to start again
I stepped around to the grip car and just
spread myself out comfortably on the front
seat.” — Chicago Times-Herald.
Drinking the Queen’s Health.

On the occasion of tho queen’s birthday
Englishmen all over the globe and in ev
ery country unite in drinking her maj
esty’s health. It is only on such occasions
as those that tho ordinary British citizen
gets an opportunity to toast the queen, al
though the custom of drinking this toast
has long prevailed at officers’ mess in the
army. Formerly these toasts were expen
sive, the custom being to drink them “ in
broken glass” —that is to say, the officers
as they drained their wine glasses snapped
the shanks between their fingers, the sig
nificance being that after having been hon
ored in this nnlhner glasses should never
again bo used. Today no such extravagant
custom is followed, but tho queen’ s health
is drunk and the same formula is pre
served. The ranking officer at tho head of
the table rises, and this is the signal for
the others to rise also. Then the chair
man, with becoming dignity afid address
ing tho officer at the foot of the table,
says, “ Mr. Vice, the queen.”
“ The queen, God bless her!” is the re
ply, and “ God bless her!” is the echo from
all at the board, and the formality is then
over.— Troy Times.
Blue and G ray T ob a c c o S m oke.

Did you ever notice, whilo enjoying your
favorite cigar, that the smoke that curls
up from the burning end of the “ weed” is
blue, while that exhaled from the mouth
is of a whitish gray? The explanation of
this oddity is not far to seek. The wreath
from the fiery end of the cigar is in the
shape of infinitesimal dust particles, and
all such particles (even the blue of the at
mosphere is explained in the same way}
reflect the blue color. In the case of the
exhaled smoke the fine particles have uniteu with the moisture of the breath, and
have thereby become several folds larger
than those escaping direct from tho burn
ing tobacco. This being the case, they have
become large enough to reflect the white
light, which gives tho exhaled smoke an
entirely different color.—St. Louis Repub
lic.

F ish in g R o d s
Al a d e and
R e p a ir e d .

Fhe B e s t

M a te ria l

U sed.

1 will be prepared to make and repair rods
from the 15th o f June to the 15th o f Septem 
ber. Sportsmen who leave their rods with
me for repairs when they return from their
fishing trips can get them on their return the
next season.
SA TIS F A C TIO N

GUARANTEED.

Ft. T. HOAR,
A.1AX I

S t.,

R A N G B L E )

3F*. O .
Office Hours.
6.45 A . M. to 12 M.
12.30 P. M. to 6 P. M.
6.30 P. M. to 8.30 P. M.

Sunday.
10 to 11 A . M.

5 to 6 P. M

Mails Depart.
Railway Mails, Daily, 10.45 A . M„ and 1.30 P. M.
Down the Lake, Daily, 7 A .M .
For K ennebago Lake, Monday, W ednesday.
and Friday, 7.50 A . M.
F or Greenvale, Daily, on arrival o f train.

Mails Arrive.
Railway Mails, Daily, 7.10 P. M.
Up the Lake, Daily, 10 A . M.
From K ennebago Lake, Tuesday, Thursday
and Saturday, 4 P. M.
From Greenvale, Daily, 9 P. M.
Mails CLOSE Fifteen Minutes Before
Departure.
E . I . H E I iliI C K , P . M.

PATENTS

*Caveats, and Trade-Marks obtained and all Pat-S
tent business conducted for M o d e r a t e Fe e s .
i O uh

pand

O ffice i s O p p o s i t e U . S . P ate nt O ffi ce '

we can secure patent in less time than those j
^remote from Washington.
I _Send model, drawing or photo., with descrip
tion. We advise, if patentable or not, free ofjj
(charge. Our fee not due till patent is secured. <
a A Pam p h l e t , “ How to Obtain Patents,” with!
jeost of same in the U. S. and foreign countriesj
Jsent free. Address,

C .A .S N O W & C O .
O p p . Pa t e n t O

ffice,

W a s h in g to n ,

d

.

c

.

Dr. IS. J. KENDALL’S QUICK RELIEF,
O f S pavin Cure F a m e.
T ooth ache and headache goodbye,
I ’m going to get a bottle o f Quick R elief
And keep it nigh,—

Heart failures and all internal pains,—
Don’t worry, it will cure you, all the same.
Warranted to cure Colic in horses, or
money refunded.
Dr. B. J. Kimball’ s
Quick Relief, on sale at G. A. P roctor’ s,
Rangeley.
•
3m7*

Do You Want a Bicycle?
A party having a high-grade, second
hand cushi9n-tire Bicycle (30-inch weels),
which he wishes to dispose of, has decided
to offer it at a low cash figure. The ma
chine will be on exhibition at the office of
Rangeley Lakes. It will pay you to look
it over.

Job Printing

RANGELEY LAKES-

8

Charlie Hamlin spent Sunday in town.
G. A. Proctor went to Farmington,
The vacationists are with us once more.
Tuesday.
Mrs. J. F. Oakes was in Phillips, Friday.
Society Notes, Rangeley.
John A. Russell is engaged in making
Fciday, July 10, Regular meeting Rangeley Com- sheet iron stoves.
He is building some
Judge Morrison of Phillips was in town
mandery N o. 408, Order o f the Golden beauties.
Monday.
Cross. Meet in Church Vestry.
Marcellus Skofield, of Phillips, was in
Glad to have the forenoon freight again
Wednesday, July 17, Regular m eeting W . C. T.
town Tuesday.
running !
U., at the Library.
J. W. Haines was in town Wednesday
There was a hustling for the excursion
Society Notes, Phillips.
with new potatoes.
Tuesday.
Monday, July 22, Regular m eeting Mt. Abram
Mrs. Natt Ellis is visiting in Lewiston,
Al. Withy was in town Monday, on his
Lodge, N o. 65, A . O. U. W . Hall in Bates
her old home, for a few weeks.
way to Phillips.
Block.
An insolvency hearing in the case of
John Oakes has gone to the Kennebago
Tuesday, July 16, Mt. Saddleback Lodge, I. O.
Frank W. Hewey was held Monday.
farm to cut the hay.
O. F., N o. 92. Hall, Beal Block.
The circus and haying time caused a
J. H. Byron is shipping several carloads
Wednesday, August 7, Stated Communicaion,
Blue Mountain Lodge, N o. 67, F. & A . M., huge vacancy in our usually lively streets of w ool to Phillips.
at Masonic Hall.
Tuesday.
Will Grant was at home from Seven
Thursday, July 18, Regular m eeting Cushman
J. F. Oakes and Abram Ross have men Ponds, over Sunday.
Post, N o. 87 G. A . R., at Grange Hall, at at work cutting hay on their farms on the
The Hand organ man has appeared.
7.30 P . M.
south side of the lake.
Summer must be here.
Thursday July 18, Regular m eeting W om an’s
It is the opinion of those who are well
R elief Corps at Grange Hall, 6.30 P. M.
Thirty-five only went on the circus excur
informed, that Henry T. Kimball will not sion extra train, Tuesday.
Saturday, July 20, North Franklin Grange, N o.
186, Patrons o f Husbandry, at Grange Hall. ride a bicycle this-year.
Wilbur & Byron bought Furbish, Butler
Regular m eeting at 8 o ’clo ck P. M.
Tire preference of the leading guide in the & Oakes’ wool, last week.
Saturday, July 20, Regular m eeting Phillips boat contest is for a Barrett boat. Next
Harry F. Beedy, Esq., of Phillips had
Commandery, N o. 402, Order o f the Gold wreek, however, may change all this.
business in the villiage, Monday.
en Cross. Bates Hall.
Very glad to welcome the bridal pair
E. I. Herrick was sending quite a quanity
who arrived in town Monday! Both are
of
furniture to Camp Tim, Saturday.
well known and well liked in Rangeley.
Miss Anna L. Hobert spent Tuesday
Postmater Herrick has had notices
with her parents in West Farmington.
Prank E. Russell is visiting relatives in printed relative to certain portions of the
Ed. Hoar was confined to his house tivo
office
that
are
not
intended
for
public
use.
town.
The summer boarders are late this days last week but is fully recovered now.
Mrs. Julia Lamb is quite ill at Irving
Ed. Greenwood has put another gear on
season,but the hotels have all their rooms
Oakes’ .
booked for the last of this month and all his boat, and makes a gain in speed there
Sells Brothers’ circus was the best ad
by.
of August.
vertised show of the season.
Newell Dunham has moved his family
Deputy Sheriff Esty had business at
A little excitement on Saturday morning
Farmington Tuesday. Most of those who out to Avon. He will live on the Hiram
was gotten up, by a couple of dogs who
went that day say it was the circus they Kennedy farm.
imagined they wanted to fight.
went to see.
Station agent Miller and W. D. Quimby
The Rangeley Mineral Spring water is
A. J. Haley finished his contract on the were the guests at Arthur L. Oakes, at
gaining in sales, those who have used it
Bonney cottage Tuesday, and commenced Camp Saddleback, the first of the week.
know its good quantities and continue it.
Wednesday on J. R. Wilbur’s cottage in
W. S. Marble of the Rangeley Lake House
The rain Saturday caught lots of hay the village.
and Arthur Jones of Portland, have been
out. It had threatened rain so many times
Station agent Miller is a very efficient spending a few days at Camp Saddleback.
of late, that farmers had begun to think of
officer, as he says he is working for the
Fred Ballard was taken sick Friday
the old wolf story, so kept on cutting.
interest of the American Express Company, noon and was confined to his bed. Joseph
In the hearing Monday, on the two and not the local officers.
Lamb took his place at Dead River Sta
galons of alcohol libeled by Sheriff Esty,
Isaac W. Smith and son, Daniel, were tion.
Justice Smith ordered that it be held and
in town last week trying to close a trade
The w ool market is very interesting
turned over the country as the law directs.
to lease the Steam mill. It will probably just at present, and some dealers stands
Mr. Ross appealed from the decision.
be started soon by some one.
a chance to make or lose quite a pile on
“ The Little Red School House” in Bos
Mrs. Eben Hinkley is doing a brisk busi the turn of the market.
ton will have as much notoriety as did the
ness making bread for the cottager and
A. E. Blodgett has recently made quite
“ White School House” in this town. The
others. They not only know a good thing an extensive purchase of land along the
late Thedore Winthrop immortalized the
when they see it, but they eat it too.
lake shore. The strip extends from the
latter in his “ Life in the Open A ir.”
Miss Eliza Esty starts for New York, Hewey lot to the new blacksmith shop.
Furbish, Butler & Oakes do an immense November 1st, where she will stay for the
Henry Kimballs horse ran away with
buisness in camp and hotel supplies. winter with the family of Mr. Kennedy,
the horse rake in a very rocky field where
Last spring they put in over tw o hundred who is spending the summer at the Birches.
he Avas raking hay. He says he never
and fifty cases of canned goods. This
heard so much noise from one runatvay be
An
early
one
up
at
M
oxy
Ledge
Monday
gives one some idea of their buisness and
fore.
also of the quantities of that class of morning, saw the pretty sight of a mother
Isaac Ellis and Conelius Ellis, who have
duck scudding away from the beach with a
goods consumed about here.
been cutting hay on the Totman farm, on
Messrs. Edward T. Baker and Geo. L. brood of six or seven fluffy little ducklings.
the Dead River, are home. They think
Wentworth of Boston, who, with James
The bank wall in front of W. G. Stetson’ s
they cut fifty tons, at any rate, they had
A. Smith and Charles L.Harnden as guides, place, just outside City cove, is growing
fifty big loads of liay.
have been up Kennebago way, had great season by season. Beside protecting the
A story comes from the woods region
sport. They took over 30 fish apiece on shore line trees, the wall gives the place a
Little Kennebago, Mr. Baker taking one tidy, well-kept look which will some day east of Moosehead Lake of a Boston man’ s
that weighed over four pounds. The other attract the eye of a prospective cottage adventure with a bear. He was netv to
the Avoods, and his nerves lacked the
fish averaged between
and \% lbs.
builder.
steadiness that is so necessary to personal
Frank E. Russell ofLubec, and has bride,
About fifty excursionists went from
courage. He had an elegant fishing rod
Rangeley to Farmington, Tuesday, to at well known to the citizens of Rangeley as which must have cost a handsome figure,
tend Sells Brother’s Circus. The latter Miss Susie L. Turner, are in town for a and many yards of silk line with which he
had, and did, all they advertised and the couple of weeks. R a n g e l e y L a k e s con- expected to make such artistic “ throws”
circus was one of the best shows ever in gi’atulates an old Phillipian and friend on
that the eyes of the countrymen Avould stick
State. The performance was of widely his wise move and wishes him a most out in wonder. Hatung been taught by an
varied order, the menagerie complete and, pleasant journey through lifa.
expert in the privacy of his Massachusetts
all in all, everyone was throughly pleased
Good news for all of us: Another daily home, he thought he knew how to do it.
with the entire affair.
mail out of Rangeley! Post Master Herrick It Avas so near nightfall when lie got into
Edward C. Swett, the talented Portland tells us that a closed mail pouch for Phil camp with his guides that he had time for
lecturer, is making a tour of the Rangeley lips and points beyond will hereafter be little more than his bearings. But early
Lake region gathering views and material carried on the 1.30. p. m. train. Under the the next morning he was astir and thought
for an additional lecture on the inland at new arrangement letters mailed at 1.30 he Avould take a run doivn to the lake while
tractions of Maine. The interest awak will go to Phillips and from there on the the guides got breakfast. He walked leis
ened by Mr. Sw ett’s first lecture war morning train the following day.
urely through the dewy forest, putting his
rants the belief that a series of two or
Deputy Esty keeps an eye on the pack rod together and adjusting the line as he
more lectures, one devoted to the islands, ages that arrive by express. He had an went. He ran over in his mind the instruc
shores and beaches, and another to the idea that one was to arrive Saturday after tions in the manner of holding his line,
mountains, lakes and streams of Maine the Fourth, but he didn’ t get onto it. The lasso-like, to make a throw, and reeled it
will not exhaust a subject which has next day, however, he learned a team drove off in loops, about fifty or sixty feet of it,
aroused a wide and annually increasing away from the neighborhood of the Station so as to be all ready for a cast Avhen he
interest .in the Pine Tree State,—Industrial with a box. He is now anxious to know came to the shore. His pleasant anticipa
Journal.
if a late train came in Saturday night.
tions Avere suddenly interrupted by a big

AM ON G T H E O R D ER S .

Local Paragraphs.

T
b la ck o b je c t th a t cam e rvith lo n g strid es
in t o the p a th a few feet ah ead and r o se
u p o n his haunches, sniffing the a ir w ith
the p ecu lia r sou n d the hu nters c a ll “ w h is tl
in g .” H is Avhole a ttitu d e seem ed t o say ,
“ I sm ell the b lo o d o f a B o s t o n m a n .”
W it h a sh riek o f te r r o r the w h ilo m fisher
m an turned an d ran fo r the cam p. H is
g o ld -m o u n te d fislip ole g otbetA veen his legs
an d Avas brok en in pieces, an d the silk
line— w ell, Avhen he b r o k e o u t o f the Avoods
in t o the presence o f the g u id es, his brok en
r o d d ra g g in g behind him , th ey unAvound
him as w ell as th ey co u ld an d in a b o u t
h a lf an h o u r g o t him free o f the ta n g led
m ass. H e Avas frig h ten ed n ea rly o u t o f
his Avits an d n o th in g Avould d o b u t they
m ust p a ck up and leaAre the Avoods a t once.
H e m ade a bee line fo r B o s t o n , an d w o n ’ t
v is it M ain e a g a in till the bears are
ex term in a ted .

T h e Boys at Cam p T im
The party comprising the “ B oys’ Camp”
reached Camp Tim Tuesday eirening Avhere
they are to remain for five or six Aveeks.
The managers are Prof. J. B. Taylor,
and B. Taylor of NeAvtonville, Mass.,AA’ho
have in addition to themselves, as teachers.
Mrs. J. B. Taylor and Mrs. H. M. Taylor.
The boys are, Masters W. H. Taylor; S. S,
Holmes, of Newtonville, H. O. Colt, H. H,
Ballard, Jr., A. Kennedy, N. Hull, of Pitts,
field, Mass.
Prof. Taylor is principal of Berkley
School, Boston. But three of the last
years Camp are in the party, B. Taylor,
H. O. Colt and H. H. Ballard, Jr.
Mr. A. Fletcher, of North Hampton, is
visiting the Camp.
*

Redingtoti Notes.

Bert Davenport has left the P. & R. and
gone to work in the mill.
We have been blessed Avitli frequent
showers for the past two or three days.
Mrs. Lena Reed, of Reed’ s Mill, visited
her aunt Mrs. S. S. Goldsmith, Friday and
Saturday.
Members of the flyrod brigrade go most
every day and all seem to have luck that
pleases them.
Joseph Faubier takeg charge of section
four P. & R. Samuel McCrackin is back in
the yard at Redington Mill.
The mill did not start until Wednesday
morning July 10th, on account of some of
the hands not getting back after the 4th.
Mrs. Lucy H. Parlin returned to her
home Friday night from Phillips, Avhere
she has been staying with her brother, A.
S. Goldsmith, since the 4th.

T h e C u n n in g of Rots.
T a lk in g a b o u t r a ts, an u n com m on e x 
am ple o f th eir cu n n in g Avas shoAvn in
EdAvard B e n n e t’ s s t o r e on E x ch a n g e street
dui’in g the la st feAv d a y s. A neAv ca g e
tra p w h ich h a d been set an d b a ited Avas
fou n d em p ty o f b a it, y e t u n stru n g , the
o th e r m orn in g . T he r e a so n Avas fou n d t o
be th a t the r a t s ha d b lock ed the sp rin g
d o Or Avith a piece o f cru st s o t h a t it co u ld
n o t close. T h ey h a d then rem ov ed all the
oth e r b a it bu t left the cru st u n tou ch ed .
T h e tra p Avas left tAvo n ig h ts ju st as they
h a d left it t o learn Avhether they Avould
eat- the cru st Avhen there Avas n o oth e r
b a it, b u t they left it sev erely a lon e.

D IE D .
Lang Plantation, July 14, Mrs. C. Vaughn,
aged about 72 years.
Phillips, July 11, Mrs. W esley Hoar.
Sandy River Plantation, Sunday, July 11, ot
consumption, Jennie Hinkley, only child o l Mr.
and Mrs. Charles Hinkley, aged 18.

BORN.
Rangeley, July 5, to Mr. and Mrs. Fred Lamb,
a son.

M A R R IE D .
N ew Vineyard, July 14, at the home o f the
brides parents, by Rev. E. Kennison, Mr. Frank
E. Russell, o f Lubec, and Miss Susie L. Turner,
o f N ew Vineyard.
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